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JOACHIM AND ANNE 


HE custom of drawing up genealogical trees is said to 

have originated with the Jews. No nation in history 
has surpassed them in preserving their records of blood and 
race. Boasting of their inheritance from Abraham, they are 
no less proud of the untainted blood of the twelve tribes of 
Jacob. It is to the genealogy of the Jewish race that we are 
indebted for the lineage of Mary, the Mother of Christ. Holy 
Writ tells us that her father was named Joachim or Heli. Un- 
der the latter name we find him mentioned among the an- 
cestors of Christ, in the gospel of St. Luke, chapter iii, verse 
23. Anne, according to tradition, was the mother of the 
Virgin. True, much of the history of Joachim and Anne is 
lost in the darkness of the pre-Christian era, but coming down 
through the succeeding ages, we find the story of this holy 
couple selected by God to participate in the immediate prep- 
aration of the sublime mystery of the Redemption. 

One of the conditions attached to the coming of the Mes- 
siah, as unmistakably announced by the Prophets and uni- 
versally acknowledged by the chosen people of God, was His 
natural descent from David, the great Shepherd King of the 
Jews. It is quite obvious, therefore, that St. Matthew and 
St. Luke gave us in their gospels the genealogical tree of 
Christ in order to prove His descent from the seed of David. 
The family trees of Joachim and Anne, the grand-parents of 
Christ, may be traced back not only to David, but to the 
great father Abraham. Volumes have been written to prove 
or disprove the lineage of Jesus, which naturally involve 
that of His immediate forbears, and, of course, that especially 
of Joachim and Anne, but we shall leave the doubts to the 
controversialists and pass on to the wonderful story which 
proves conclusively how man works unconsciously for eter- 
nal purposes and carries out, often unknowingly, the de- 
signs of Providence, the beauty and harmony of which are 
evidenced only long after their accomplishment. 





JOACHIM DRIVEN FROM THE TEMPLE 


HE Jewish mother’s glory is measured by her children. 

In the ancient days, especially with those of the royal 
house of David, childless parents were looked upon askance, 
for never would their destiny be linked with the promised 
Messiah. Imagine the desolation of Joachim and Anne, child- 
less for twenty years! Seemingly cursed of God and actually 
despised of men, they lived apart from their relatives and 
friends, hoping against hope that Jehovah might have pity 
upon them. The faith of this venerable old couple, strong 
~ enough to move mountains, was the foundation of their won- 
derful destiny: As the evening of their lives approached the 
possibility of their union ever being blessed with issue was 
fast fading, yet they continued by their prayers and sacrifices 
to beg God to grant the wish of their hearts. 

Scripture has many examples of holy women who, by 
their prayers, have seemingly transcended the laws of nature. 
In the First Book of Kings we read of another Anna whose 
heart was full of grief, and who made a vow to God, saying: 
"© Lord of Hosts, if thou wilt look down on the affliction of 
thy servant, and wilt be mindful of me, and not forget thy 
handmaid, and wilt give to thy servant a man child: I will 
give him to the Lord all the days of his life."’ [I. Kings i, 11.] 
Her tears and her prayers were answered, and Anna became 
the mother of the great Samuel. In like manner, Anne, the 
wife of Joachim, lifted up her voice to the God of her fathers, 
praying that He would take away her reproach. Joachim 
and Anne then went up to the Temple of Jerusalem to pray. 
As the humble couple approached the altar with their offer- 
ings, tradition tells us that the haughty priest turned upon 
them with scorn, publicly denounced them and ordered them 
away from the Holy Place. No doubt he reflected upon their 
age and condition, so the unhappy pair, under the cruel 
words that cut more deeply than blows, fled away in shame. 
and despair. 





PRAYER AND SACRIFICE OF JOACHIM 


N the Old Law sacrifice was the common form of worship. 
Its highest form was reserved for the priests of the Temple, 
but the individual could likewise offer his gifts to God. 
Barred from the Temple, Joachim and Anne determined upon 
another course. Ashamed to appear amongst his relatives 
and friends, Joachim followed the custom of his fathers in 
tribulation and went out to a desert to pray and offer sacri- 
fice. The hills of Judea offered many refuges to those who 
wished to spend some time communing with God. Many of 
these places, wherein for burning days and dreary nights the 
holy ones of God poured forth their hearts in sorrow and in 
grief, are still pointed out to the traveller. Tradition does 
not designate the spot wherein Joachim spent his solitude, 
but it assures us that it was for a period of forty days. Per- 
haps it was close by to the place where his Divine Grand- 
son, years afterwards, prepared Himself for His public min- 
istry. 

As was the custom of the time, Joachim prepared’a little 
rude altar whereon he offered sacrifice to God. No doubt he 
fasted, as was the habit of his people when engaged in spe- 
cial prayer. In the desolation of his soul he must have peti- 
tioned Jehovah to look upon his misery, to soften the hearts 
of the priests and people about him and to look with favor 
upon the condition of his beloved helpmate. Psalms of his 
forefathers must have poured forth from his lips in supplica- 
tion for the boon that he sought: 


They that trust in the Lord shall be as Mount Sion: 
he shall not be moved for ever that dwelleth in Jerusalem. 

Mountains are round about it: so the Lord is round about 
his people from henceforth now and for ever. 

For the Lord will not leave the rod of sinners upon the 
lot of the just: that the just may not stretch forth their 
hands to iniquity. 

Do good, O Lord, to those that are goad, and to the up- 
right of heart.—[Psalm cxxiv] 





VOICES FROM HEAVEN 


NGELS have often been sent as messengers to men, One 
A cannot read the Scriptures without being strongly im- 
pressed by this fact. Tradition assures us that while Joachim 
was engaged in offering sacrifice to God in the desert, an angel 
of the Lord appeared to him with the message: ‘Joachim, thy 
humility has found favor with God. Jehovah hath regarded 
thy sacrifice and heard thy prayers and will grant thee and thy 
helpmate what thou askest. Anne shall bring forth a daughter 
who shall be blessed among women, and her name shall be 
called Mary, When thou goest again to Jerusalem before the 
gate which is called Golden, thy wife will meet thee in joy and 
in gladness. 

While Joachim was storming Heaven in the desert, we are 
told Anne remained at home in silent prayer. Almost at the 
same time an angel of the Lord appeared to Anne bringing 
her the joyful tidings proclaimed to Joachim. .Once more 
her thoughts must have gone back to the mother of Samuel, 
and as she had vowed in the words of her great ancestor, so 
now she proclaimed the glory of God in a hymn of praise 
voiced ages before: 

My heart hath rejoiced in the Lord, and my horn ‘is 
exalted in my God: my mouth is enlarged over my enemies: 
because I have joyed in thy salvation. 

There is none holy as the Lord is: for there is no other be- 
side thee, and there is none strong like our God. 

Do not multiply to speak lofty things, boasting: let old 
matters depart from your mouth. For the Lord is a God of al] 
knowledge, and to him are thoughts prepared. é 

The bow of the mighty is overcome, and the wéak are 
girt with strength. ; ; 

_ They that were full before have hired out themselves for 
bread: and the hungry are filled, so that the barren hath 
borne many: and she that had many children is weakened: 

The Lord killeth and maketh alive, he bringeth down to 
hell and bringeth back again. . 


The Lord maketh poor and maketh rich, he humblcth 
and he exalteth.—{I Kings ii. 1-7.] 





THE MEETING AT THE GOLDEN GATE 


ERUSALEM even in our day is a walled city. Again and 
again have these walls, crushed beneath the heel of the con- 
queror or the vicissitudes of time, risen up, preserving in their 
rebuilding the traditions of the ages. The gates of the Holy 
City are usually named after the places to which they lead. 
The Damascus Gate is so called because the road going out of 
it leads to the famous city in which is found the street called 
Straight.’ The Golden Gate was famed in the history of Jeru- 
salem as the one through which the great processions passed 
when the City of God was at the height of its glory. It has 
been closed since that fateful Friday afternoon when a Man 
walked through its portals on His way to Calvary, trundling 
His cross on the stones behind Him. In the shadow of the 
Temple facing Mount Olivet, with the valley. of Josaphat 
lying. between them, stands the Golden Gate, where Joachim 
was told by the angel to meet his wife, Anne. 

Unaware of Joachim’s great happiness and rejoicing with 
great joy, Anne had set out to go up to the Temple to offer 
grateful sacrifice to God. Under the Golden Gate the happy 
pair, each overflowing with the happiness of a surprise for the 
other, poured out their message of gladness. Their unfailing 
confidence in God, together with their courage in the hour of 
trial and their persevering prayers, was at last to be rewarded. 
With hurrying steps they went up to the Temple and offered 
sacrifice to the great God, with Whom always, “The prayer of 
the just man availeth much."’ How beautifully the story of 
Joachim and Anne proves that God gives His light only at the 
moment ordained! Souls who hope in Him must give them- 
selves up unreservedly to Divine Providence; must repress 
their eager desires and await with calmness the dawning of 
God's day. Joachim and Anne, confident in the promises 
of the angel, went down to their home to await the hour of 


destiny. 





THE BIRTH OF MARY 


HE sorrow of Joachim and Anne was at length turned into 

joy by the birth of the child who was called Mary. Mary 
was a familiar name among the Jews for it was bound up with 
the history of the chosen people'of God. Ever since it has 
been the most favored name for girls among Christian nations 
and it spells the faith of every family in which it is found. A 
thread of disappointment might have pervaded the coming of 
the Blessed Virgin because she was not the man-child asked 
for, but God was again using His chosen creatures for His own 
designs. Mary truly was a child of grace; a miraculous gift of 
God. One of the early Fathers of the Church, St. John Dama- 
scene, says: © When St. Anne conceived the Blessed Virgin, 
nature yielded her place to grace." We must consider Mary's 
birth not only from the fact that she was of saintly parents 
but also in reference to the great dignity to which she was 
predestined, as the future Mother of the Messiah. This won- 
derful child was given bodily form not only to be the purest 
soul ever created, but also to be the NViRe Seale of God 
Himself. 

The Almighty created our first parents, Adam and Eve, 
sinless and perfect because they were to generaté the human 
race. Would He not do as much for her who was to be the 
Mother of Him, Who was to redeem the fallen race? We are 
justified, therefore, in believing that the body of the child 
Mary was from the very moment of its conception, sinless, 
mirroring in its perfection all the gifts with which God endowed 
our first parents at the moment of creation. The ordinary 
creature is gifted with a soul “made to the image and likeness 
of God,”’ so Mary, the most extraordinary creature the world 
has ever known, must have been blessed with a soul resplen- 
dent with all the graces and virtues with which the Omnipo- 
tent God could favor His chosen one. 
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MARY CONSECRATED TO THE SERVICE OF GOD 


N the days of King David lived a man by the name of 

Obededom, whose home, by the order of the king, was found 
worthy to house the Ark of God. The Ark of God, otherwise 
called the Ark of the Covenant, was a chest made of rare 
wood, overlaid with gold within and without, wherein was 
kept the Covenant of God with His people. Obededom and 
all he had was blessed by God, because of his solicitude for 
the Ark. Joachim and Anne must have been blessed a thou- 
sandfold, because of their guardianship of the true Ark of 
God. Mindful of their vow to consecrate their child to the 
Almighty, Joachim and Anne did not hesitate long in the ac- 
complishment of it. 

It was an old custom among the early Jews to have guilds 
of children dwelling near the Tabernacle and later on within 
the Temple. The little maids were required to serve in the. 
choirs and the various offices necessary for divine worship 
Older women were in charge of the children as we may sur- 
mise from the instance of Anna, the Prophetess, ““Who de- 
parted not from the temple, by fastings and prayers serving 
night and day.”’ [Luke ii. 37.] The gospels prove that Mary 
was related to Zachary and Elizabeth, the parents of St. 
~ John the Baptist. Zachary, being a priest, was obliged to go 
up to the Temple several times a year to offer sacrifice and 
perform other priestly duties, so Joachim and Anne naturally 
arranged the time of Mary’s consecration to coincide with 
one of Zachary’s days of service. Mary was about four years 
of age when this interesting ceremony took place. 

As with many of the artistic creations of this volume, the 
present picture gives us only an idea of how this ceremony 
was performed. All the paintings of this volume are the con- 
ceptions of artistic minds rather than the visualization of the 
actual scenes, yet they bring out the principal instances of 
the life of the Blessed Virgin, fulfilling the purpose of the book. 





_ THE GIRLHOOD OF MARY 


HADOWS of Heaven seem to fall around the ordinary little 
girl four years of age. In their gentle prattle we hear the 
long lost chords of youth, while from their sunny faces radiates 
the happiness of Heaven, and in their limpid eyes we see the 
innocence of the angels. What a wonder-child Mary must 
have been! Purity, sincerity, obedience, truthfulness and all 
the other virtues of childhood must have found their full com- 
plement in her young life. The humble little girl, from whose 
bright eyes must have shone the radiance of her immaculate 
soul, soon won her way into the hearts of the pious women who 
presided over the education of the young girls in the Temple. 
Mary’s religious and lay duties occupied all the day, so early 
morning and late evening found her joining in the prayers 
and sacrifices of the Temple. Her daily task, in common with 
all the other Temple maidens, was to cleanse the sacred ves- 
sels of the altar and make ready the vestments of the priest. 
She learned to spin wool, to make linen, to embroider the hang- 
ings or tapestries of the Temple. Indeed, it was owing to the 
wonderful skiil of her fingers that, long years afterwards, ap- 
plying the lessons she had learned in the Temple, she was 
able to weave the seamless robe of Christ, which was bartered 
for by the soldiers of Calvary beneath His dying eyes. - 

The Fathers of the Church assure us that Mary's gentle 
speech, her humility, her modesty and habit of always choosing 
the most arduous task, edified her companions, pleased her 
tutors and invited the admiration even of the Chief-Priests, 
who looked upon her as a child of grace. It was in this holy 
environment, surrounded by the priests and ancients of her 
‘people, that Mary grew in grace and wisdom. Little did the 
chosen Lily of God, growing in the garden of His own selec- 
tion, imagine that the flower of her life would find its full 
fruition only when transplanted to the Eternal Kingdom of 
her divine Son. 





EDUCATION OF MARY 


DUCATION was imposed by law upon the Jewish people. 
The young Jew was accustomed to complete his education: 
in the spare hours that he might spend in the synagogue. Every 
Jewish village in the day of Israel's glory had its own syna- 
gogue. An inscribed parchment of the law was placed on a 
rude altar, hidden behind a bright colored curtain, to repre- 
sent the veil of the Temple. Before it burned a light, some- 
what similar to the sanctuary lamp in our churches. In every 
synagogue was a pulpit from which, several times a week, 
passages of the law and portions of the Prophets were read. 
On benches around the pulpit, or even on mats about the floor, 
the congregation were seated, praying in loud tones and rock- 
ing their heads in time measured to the cadences of the read- 
ers voice. The Jewish women did not join publicly with the 
men in their. devotions, but Mary, being attached to the ser- 
vices of the Temple, had greater opportunity to participate in 
the services. Naturally her chief delight, and therefore the 
greatest source of her training, was listening to the reading of 
the Scriptures and hearing them explained. 

The Old Testament is greatly concerned with the wonder- 
ful dealings of God with His chosen people. Nearly every book 
of it bears testimony to the coming Redeemer and points out 
clearly ‘The Desire of Nations," ‘‘God the Comforter,” ‘‘The 
Prince of Peace.’’ Most of all was the heart of Mary entranced 
with the prediction of the Prophet Isaias, concerning the 
maiden who was to be the Mother of Emmanuel, although in 
her humility she never aspired to that greatest of all honor. 
On the contrary, so little did she deem herself worthy of such 
a position, that she vowed herself to Goda virgin. Child of 
a race of whose women each might aspire to be the Mother of 
the Messiah, among a people where because of the nation’s 
hope barrenness was a disgrace, Mary, obedient to divine in- 
spiration, crushed all yearning, stifled all hope and abandoned 
herself to the service of God. 





ST. JOSEPH 


E search in vain for a man’s true character unless we are 

familiar with his early training. The chosen people did 
not neglect the practical side of life in the education of their 
offspring, for every Israelite, no matter what his rank or 
condition, was taught.a trade or means of livelihood. 

Carpentry was one of the most common trades among the 
Jews. Agriculture was their main source of living, and conse- 
quently the handicraft of the artisans of wooden implements, 
such as yokes and plows, was in great demand. Jacob, who 
must’ have been ‘an Israelite without guile,’ is known to 
sacred history as the father of Joseph, the carpenter. Grow- 
ing up in a life of toil, the years succeeding each other monoto- 
nously, sorrow or joy his daily portion, Joseph lived obscure 
and undiscovered, until the finger of God pointed him out as 
‘A Just Man.” It is not one of the least forces of Christianity 
that it could present to the world this humble artisan as the 
man selected by Divine Providence to be the companion of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary. 

Scripture testifies that Joseph was the son of Jacob, and 
of the same tribe and family as that of his consort. Humility 
must have characterized him, for in all the dealings of God 
with men, there is not a single instance of a proud or haughty 
creature being used as an instrument of Divine Providence. 
How marvelous that in selecting the ancestors of His Divine 
Son, God looked not to the rich, the great, or the wise, but 
chose from the crowd the poor, the sincere, the humble! From 
the very heart of the Jewish people, in whose souls dwelt the 
genius of their nation, God called His elect to save it. Mind- 
ful of his great destiny, Joseph dwelt upon the great heritage 
promised to the House of David, while, retiring and silent, 
living a life of solitude, laboring without complaint, he 
remained in humble seclusion until the hour appointed for his 
selection as the spouse of the Blessed Virgin. 


ae 





THE ESPOUSAL OF THE VIRGIN 


CCORDING to Jewish law, irrespective of her own 

wish in the matter, Mary, being the sole descendant of 

her tribe, was espoused to Joseph, who was of her own race 

and kindred. In the Book of Numbers, Chapter xxxvi, we 
read the ancient law: 


‘Let them marry to whom they will, only so that it be to 
men of their own tribe. For all men shail marry wives of 
their own tribe and kindred. And all women shall take 
husbands of the same tribe: that the inheritance may re- 
main in the families.” 

Following the ancient custom, all the eligible men of the 
House of David were called together so that a suitable husband 
might be found for the daughter of Joachim and Mary. 
Mary was not without a certain fame among her own people, 
for owing to her personal beauty together with her extra- 
ordinary virtues, she had acquired a splendid reputation. All 
the young men of the tribe assembled in the Temple the even- 
ing before and presented their olive branches, each bearing 
his name cut in the rod: St. Jerome tells us that every aspirant 
for a bride was compelled to follow this custom: and he whose 
branch blossomed during the night was the chosen bride- 
groom. 

When the applicants gathered together the following day, 
each confident of his own selection, it was found that Joseph, 
the oldest among them, who had complied with the law more 
from a spirit of obedience than choice; was the fortunate 
suitor. 
| The betrothal of Mary and Joseph was solemn at 

once, in token of which Joseph placed upon the finger of the 
Virgin a ring of gold, symbolizing the love that was to con- 
tinue forever. 

Casting lots for a bride is surely not a method calculated 
to flatter the chosen one, yet custom was not outraged in the 
old days, and the manner was the mode of the time, so Mary 
willingly accepted Joseph, assured in her inmost heart that 
this man was set apart by-God to protect her and even to 
- respect her solemn vow of virginity. 





THE ANNUNCIATION 


HE greatest revelation of God to a creature was made 
known to the Virgin Mary in her quiet home in Nazareth. 
We turn to the sublime words of St. Luke to describe it: 


And the angel being come in, said unto her: Hail, 
full of grace, the Lord is with thee: blessed art thou among 
women. 

Who having heard, was troubled at his saying, and 
thought with herself what manner of salutation thisshould be. 

And the angel said to her: Fear not, Mary, for thou hast 
found grace with God. 

Behold thou shalt conceive in thy womb, and shalt bring 
forth a son; and thou shalt call his name Jesus. 

He shall be great, and shall be called the Son of the most 
High; and the Lord God shall give unto him the throne of 
David his father; and he shall reign in the house of Jacob for 
ever. 
And of his kingdom there shall be no end. 

And Mary said to the angel: How shall this be done, be- 
cause I know not man? 

And the angel answering, said to her: The Holy Ghost 
shall come upon thee, and the power of the most High shall 
overshadow thee. And therefore also the Holy which shall be 
born of thee shall be called the Son of God. 

And behold thy cousin Elizabeth, she also hath conceived 
a son in her old age; and this is the sixth month with her that 
is called barren: 

Because no word shall be impossible with God. 

And Mary said: Behold the handmaid of the Lord; be it 
done to me according to thy word. And the angel departed 
from her.—[Luke i. 28-38.] 


When Mary acquiesced in the divine plan of the redemp- 
tion of mankind, bowed her head, and said: “Behold the 
handmaid of the Lord; be it done to me according to thy word, ”’ 
Christ took hold on humanity. Jesus was begotten by no 
man, but by the Holy Spirit in the womb of the Virgin. Thus 
was accomplished one of the most wondrous sayings that 
ever fell from the mouth of a seer.of Israel: “Behold a virgin 
shall conceive, and bear a son, and his name shall be called 
Emmanuel.” [Isaias vii. 14.] 





THE IMMACULATE CONCEPTION 


DAM and Eve were innocent and holy when they came 
A from the hands of God. Had they remained faithful to 
God it was intended that they should be in a constant state 
of happiness in this life and everlasting glory in the next. On 
account of their disobedience, Adam and Eve lost innocence 
and holiness and were doomed to sickness and death. Through 
our first parents our nature was corrupted, our understanding 
darkened, our will weakened, and we inherited a strong 
inclination to evil. The sin which we inherit from our first 
parents is called *’Original,’’ and all the children of Adam 
are brought into the world with its guilt on their souls. The 
Blessed Virgin Mary, however, through the merits of her 
Divine Son, was preserved free from the guilt of original sin, 
and this privilege is called her Immaculate Conception. 

St. John the Baptist was enriched with abundant grace 
and sanctified before his birth, in order to be a fitting precursor 
of the Messiah; St. Paul was made a vessel of election in order 
to become a worthy apostle of the Gentiles; consequently, 
it was only natural that the greatest of graces were bestowed 
by God on the Blessed Virgin Mary, in order to render her a 
worthy Mother of the Redeemer. Pope Pious IX., in his 
definition of his doctrine of the Immaculate Conception, 
declares: “It was becoming that the ever blessed Virgin should 
be clothed in a garment of perfect sanctity, that she should 
win the most complete victory over the old serpent. For she 
was to be a mother in every respect worthy of her Divine Son. 
She was to be chosen by God to be the Mother of His Only 
Begotten Son, whom He loved as He loved Himself, and 
who according to His nature was to be, at one and the same 
time, the Son of God the Father and the Son of the Blessed 
Virgin. It was becoming that He who has in heaven a Father, 
whom the seraphim praise as the thrice-holy God, should have 
on earth a mother who was not for a moment deprived of 
grace, innocence, or glory.’ 





THE VISITATION 


HE Holy Spirit working in chosen souls for the accom- 
plishment of great purposes, irresistibly attracts them to 
-one another. The day after the angelic salutation, Mary, her | 
heart overwhelmed and her soul suffused with exultation, went 
in all haste to her cousin, Elizabeth, who in spite of her advanced 
years was destined to be the mother of John the Baptist. In 
the mountains of Judea near the little village Karem, Eliza- 
beth lived with her husband, the priest Zachary. St. Luke 
narrates the meeting of these two holy women in a manner 
that demonstrates most clearly the wonderful mystery which 
God was about to accomplish for the salvation of the human 
race. ; ; 
And Mary rising up in those days, went into the hill 
country with haste into a city of Juda. 
And she entered into the house of Zachary, and saluted 
Elizabeth. 
And it came to pass, that when Elizabeth heard the salu- 
tation of Mary, the infant leaped in her womb. And Eliza- 
beth was filled with the Holy Ghost: 
_ And she cried out with a loud voice, and said: Blessed 
~ art thou among women, and blessed is the fruit of thy womb. 
And whence is this to me, that the mother of my Lord 
should come to me? 
For behold as soon as the voice of thy salutation sounded 
in my ears, the infant in my womb leaped for joy. 
And blessed art thou that hast believed, because those 


things shall be accomplished that were spoken to thee by the 
Lord. [Luke i. 39-45. ] 


Mary's response was the glorious Magnificat. 

Mary abode with Elizabeth for some time and then, short- 
ly before her reception into the home of Joseph, betook her- 
self back to Nazareth. Curious indeed must have been the 
thoughts that crossed the mind of Mary during these months. . 
Nothing, however, could cloud the serenity of her who had 
said to the angel; Behold the handmaid of the Lord,” and 
so, as Bossuet so beautifully says; ‘‘ Mary gave up everything 
to God, and remained in peace.” 





THE MAGNIFICAT — 


OETRY is the language of high ideals. Every soul is 
poetic when overflowing with joy or crushed in sorrow. 
If ever a full heart gave voice to inspired words it was 
when the Magnificat poured forth from the lips of the maiden 
selected to be the Mother of the Messiah: _ 
My soul doth magnify the Lord. 
And my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour. 
Because he hath regarded the humility of His handmaid; 


for behold from henceforth all generations shall call me 


blessed. 
Because he that is mighty, hath done great things to me; 


and holy is his name. 

And His mercy is from generation unto generations to 
them that fear him. : 

He hath shewed might in his arm: he hath scattered 
the proud in the conceit of their heart. . 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat, and hath 
exalted the humble. - ; 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich 
he hath sent empty away. 

He hath received Israel his servant, being mindful of 


his mercy: 
As He spoke to our fathers, to Abraham and to his seed 


for ever. [Luke i. 46-55.] 

Never before or since did a woman so transcend all the 
poetry of human language. Mary quoted from the histories 
of the biblical women who before her had felt the awe of 
motherhood, but she surpassed and glorified their greatest 
expressions. In the hymn of praise that rose naturally to 
lips accustomed to prayer, Mary exalted herself only through 
the God who magnified her. Humble though she was, she 
prophesied her future glory, and she almost heard the loud. 
acclaim with which all generations would call her “Blessed ;”’ 
though she felt only the triumph of God who had done great 
things in her. No longer now need Mary hope in the promises 
of God, for in her triumphant faith she now possessed them. 
The Magnificat was the greatest song of praise that ever rose 
from a grateful heart to an Omnipotent God. 





THE VISION OF JOSEPH 


HE thoughts of most men, even the wise and merciful, are 

usually far below the wisdom and justice of God. Several 
months had passed since the reception of Mary into the home 
of Joseph. The marriage had been solemnized according to 
the laws and customs of the Galilean people. Joseph and Mary 
fived as brother and sister according to the discreet testimony 
of St. Matthew. Joseph, however, was not acquainted with 
the wonderful secret of Mary and as the months went by, 
began to be apprehensive, but respect for the virtue of Mary 
stifled every thought of suspicion. Without the inspiration 
of God, Mary would be disgraced and Joseph lost. Unable to 
comprehend the mystery, Joseph resolved to act quietly, 
rather than make ‘a public outcry, so he determined to put 
Mary away privately as the best means of solving a most em- 
barrassing dilemma. 

When man does all that is humanly possible in trying to 
act right, he merits the help of God and avoids disaster. In 
order that he might be intimately associated with the plan 
of divine Redemption, of which as yet he had no knowledge, 
Joseph was illumined with light from on high. He had a 
dream one night, wherein an angel of the Lord appeared to 
him and said: 

Joseph, son of David, fear not to take unto thee Mary 
thy wife, for that which is conceived in her, is of the Holy 
Ghost. 

And she shall bring forth a son: and thou shalt call his 
name Jesus. For he shall save his people from their sins. 

Now all this was done that it might be fulfilled which the 
Lord spoke by the prophet, saying: 

Behold a virgin shall be with child, and bring forth a son, 
and they shall call his name Emmanuel, which being inter- 
preted is, God with us. 

And Joseph rising up from sleep, did as the angel of the 
Lord had commanded him, and took unto him his wife. 


And he knew her not till she brought forth her firstborn 
son: and he called his name Jesus.—[Matt. i. 20-25.] 


BETHLEHEM 


N the back of most bibles may be found a map showing the 
divisions of Palestine in the time of Christ. Among others 
may be noted the province of Galilee on the north, Judea on 
the south, and Samaria lying between. The people of Judea 
and Galilee were one in faith and practice, while the inhab- 
itants of Samaria differed in both, which fact caused much 
dissension, with the Judeans and Galileans on one side, and 
the Samaritans on the other. From Nazareth in Galilee to 
Bethlehem in Judea is a journey of from two to five days, 
depending upon the mode of travel. In the olden times 
four or five days were consumed by the ordinary wayfarer 
on this trip, as most of the people then travelled on foot. 
Bethlehem lies a few miles to the south of Jerusalem in the 
very heart of the mountains of Judea, perched upon the sum- 
mit of two hills, connected somewhat in a semi-circular 
fashion, between which is a steep slope covered with verdant 
fig and olive trees. Bethlehem gives the impression of a 
large and verdant amphitheatre. The horizon, narrowing 
to the northwest, spreads out beautifully to the southeast. 
There is the field where Ruth went out to glean, nearby the 
threshing floor of Booz. Beyond lies the Jordan desert with 
its sandy hills, sun-baked and burning. Off in the distance 
rise the purple masses of the hills of Moab, hiding the leaden 
waters of the Dead Sea. Beth-lehem is a Hebrew word mean- 
ing “The house of bread.” Its streets are constantly filled 
with white robed men and women, bartering in the little 
shops that open out on the streets, or following the other 
avocations that busy these people in whom, we are told, 
much of the blood of the Crusaders flows. Hidden away in 
the hills of Judea, Bethlehem was biding her time since the 
Prophet Micheas said: 
And thou Bethlehem the land of Juda art not the least 


among the princes of Juda: for out of thee shall come forth 
the captain that shall rule my people Israel_—{Matt. ii. 6,] 





IN BETHLEHEM 


T was about the year 748 in the history of the world, and 
according to Jewish chronology about 4,000 years after 
creation, that Caesar Augustus was Emperor of Rome, 
holding in his hands the destiny of almost all the people of 
Europe, Asia and Africa. Roman legions covered the earth 
and Roman Pilates sat above petty kings. The half savage 
nations of Rome, which had remained unconquered on the 
frontiers of this colossal empire, had grown weary of strife 
and were resting on their shields. All the world seemed to 
be asleep under the Roman Eagle. Caesar Augustus took 
advantage of this opportunity to number his allies and sub- 
jects, in order that a new tax might be levied to maintain 
the grandeur of Rome. Accordingly, he ordered a census of 
all the inhabitants of the provinces and vassal kingdoms. 
Judea, really governed by the Roman Pilate, but ruled over 
by Herod, was struck by the imperial edict. Herod was a 
petty, obsequious king, crafty enough not to disobey the 
will of his Roman master, The command went forth for all 
Jews to register themselves, each in his own city, and to take 
the oath of fidelity to Caesar and the King. 
_ Joseph was a native of Bethlehem, because he was of the 
House of David, and must be enrolled there notwithstanding 
the condition of Mary. Joseph and Mary set out together 
to comply with the law. Both, no doubt, saw the providence 
of God in the unexpected command which was to take them 
to the very place in which, according to the Prophet, the Re- 
deemer of the world was to be born. After a fatiguing journey 
of four or five days, Mary and Joseph arrived in Bethlehem 
only to find the houses filled with earlier travellers and the 
inns overcrowded. Mary felt that her hour was near, so 
they sought shelter in a shepherd's cave half way up the 
side of one of the Bethlehem hills. Hardly had the weary trav- 
elers settled themselves in this rude shelter, when Mary felt 
that the birth of Jesus was at hand. “ 





THE BIRTH OF JESUS 


HE greatest event in human history was the birth of 

Jesus Christ. This fact, beggaring all description, is re- 
lated by St. Luke in a few simple sentences as though he 
were speaking of the lowest of all creatures. 


And she brought forth her firstborn son, and wrapped 
him up in swaddling clothes, and laid him in a manger; be- 
cause there was no room for them in the inn.—{Luke ii. 7.] 

Mary, who had been brought into the world without the stain 
of original sin, who had conceived by the power of the 
Holy Ghost, gave birth to the Redeemer still a virgin. 
She, herself, brought forth the Child and wrapped Him up 
in swaddling clothes and laid Him in the manger, although 
it would only be natural for St. Joseph to perform whatever 
other little offices that might have been necessary. The 
gospel implies, however, and all the Doctors of the Church 
agree, that the Virgin did not experience the weakness and 
prostration of the ordinary mother. 

The birth of Jesus had a supernatural character all its own. 
The direct intervention of Almighty God is its foundation 
and its strength. 

Christ, as St. John tells us, was born; “not of blood, nor of 
the will of the flesh, nor of the will of man, but of God.” He 
was born of the Holy Spirit of God, working in and through 
the Blessed Virgin Mary. The Spirit of God is that Almighty 
Power Who in the beginning created heaven and earth: Who 
said, ‘Be light made and light was made.’ Who “formed man 
of the slime of the earth: and breathed into his face the breath 
of life and man became a living soul.’ The Spirit of God is He 
Who commands the evolution of all things and presides over 
the ordered progressive movements of the universe. Just as 
the Almighty Power created out of chaos and matter a sen- 
tient being, then a thinking creature to rule over the animal 
kingdom, so in the birth of Christ He went even beyond 
man to bring forth, infinitely greater, the Holy One, the Son 
of God. 





THE SHEPHERDS 


HE Spirit of God poured out on the hill of Bethlehem 
and drew to the neglected cradle of Christ other actors in 
the greatest drama of the ages. On the outskirts of Bethle- 
hem, in the field where Ruth had gleaned, shepherds were 
watching their flocks that first Christmas night. Their 
children’s children follow the same custom, and even down to 
the present day, off in the hills or down in the valleys, the 
pilgrim sees them; their heads covered with long veils, sheep 
skins on their shoulders, their feet bare, staffs in their hands, 
seated by day in the shadow of a sheltering rock or at night 
lying in the glare of a large fire, their flocks eddying constantly 
about them. The herbage of the hills and the grass of the 
valleys provide rich fodder for the sheep. 
On the night that Christ was born while the shepherds 
watched their flocks: . 


Behold an angel of the Lord stood by them, and the 
brightness of God shone round about them; and they feared 
with a great fear. 

And the angel said to them: Fear not; for, behold, I bring 
you good tidirigs of great joy, that shall be to all the people: 

For, this day, is born to you a Saviour, who is Christ the 
Lord, in the city of David. 

And this shall bé a sign unto you. You shall find the 
infant wrapped in swaddling clothes, and laid in a manger. 

And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the 
heavenly army, praising God, and saying: 

Glory to God in the highest; and on earth peace to men 
of good will. - 

And it came to pass, after the angels departed from them 
into heaven, the shepherds said one to another: Let us go 
over to Bethlehem, and let us see this word that is come to 
pass, which the Lord hath shewed to us. 

And they came with haste; and they found Mary and 
Joseph, and the infant lying in the manger. 

And seeing, they understood of the word that had been 
spoken to them concerning this child —[Luke ii. 9-17.] 





THE THREE KINGS 


N a country vaguely referred to in the Scripture as 
“the East’’ learned men, who were accustomed to read 
in the stars the secrets of the future, saw one night a great 
new star in the heavens. The hope of a Redeemer for man- 
kind had penetrated even the world of paganism, so that 
the historians, philosophers and astronomers of the East 
were long acquainted with it. Awed by the phenomenon 
of the new star the Wise Men of the East consulted among 
themselves and, enlightened from on high, agreed that it was 
a sign of the great ruler promised to Israel. Three of them 
set out to find and worship Him. We are told that they were 
named Gaspar, Melchior, and Balthasar, and were. princes 
or kings of the countries from which they came. No more 
romantic story illustrates the life of Jesus and Mary than 
that of the gorgeous cavalcade of the three Kings, traversing 
the burning sands of the lonely desert to render homage to 
the Babe of Bethlehem. 

Nearing Jerusalem they inquired, “Where is He that is 
born King of the Jéws? For we have seen His star in the 
East and are come to adore Him.” Jerusalem was upset and 
Herod, the King of the Jews, greatly troubled when the 
words of these noble strangers were brought to him. In his 
anxiety Herod called together the leaders of the Jewish people 
and asked them whére the Redeemer was to be born. “In 
Bethlehem of Juda” was the unanimous answer, because they 
were all acquainted with the prophecy of Micheas, ‘And thou 
Bethlehem the land of Juda art not the least among the 
princes of Juda: for out of thee shall come forth the captain 
that shall rule my people Israel.’ [{Matt. ii. 6.] Herod sum- 
moned the three Kings before him and inquired when and 
where the star appeared. “Go and diligently inquire after 
the child, he said to them, © and when you have found him, 
bring me word again, that I also may come and adore him.” 
[Matt. ii. 8.] 





THE MAGI AT THE CRIB 


OT understanding the design of the envious monarch, 

the three Kings set out from Jerusalem on their 

quest of the Messiah. The star that they had seen in the 

East reappeared and went before them until it came and 
stood above the crib of Bethlehem. , 

Tradition does not tell us how the Magi located the crib 
of Christ, but Scripture says, ‘And entering into the house, 
they found the child with Mary his mother. And falling down 
they adored him. And opening their treasures, they offered 
- him gifts: gold, frankincense, and myrrh.” [Matt. ii. 11.] 
Surely these sages were prompted by the subtle power of the 
Spirit of God which always leads men to eternal truth. In 
the Babe of Bethlehem they saw the Saviour of the world and 
they worshiped and adored Him. The gifts they presented 
held a deep significance. Gold they offered to Christ as King; 
frankincense to the great Mediator of humanity; myrrh to 
the tragic victim of Calvary. Mankind has followed closely 
in the steps of the Magi with the sublime gifts of adoration, 
prayer and sacrifice. The visit of these princes, their saluta- 
tions and gifts, could not but leave a deep impression upon 
the heart of the Virgin Mother. 

The Magi must have hesitated about returning to Herod 
because St. Matthew tells us that ‘Having received an answer 
in sleep that they should not return to Herod, they went back 
another way into their country.” [Matt. ii. 12.] What a 
contrast in the coming and going of these privileged souls! 
The advent of the Magi was heralded on all sides, their recep- 
tion accorded all honor, but they returned hastily and secretly, 
anxious to escape the observation of all eyes, Their mission 
accomplished, they sank into the oblivion out of which God 

had called them. The ancient Fathers tell us that the Magi 
were but the forerunners of the gentiles — all the people 
outside of Judea — to whom the gospel of the Babe of Beth- 
lehem was one day to be: ' The way, the truth and the life.” 





THE PRESENTATION 


CCORDING to the Jewish law eight days after birth 
the new-born babe was circumcised and named. Jesus 
was the name given to Mary’s infant, “Which was called 
by the angel, before He was conceived in the womb.” Forty 
days after birth, the mother was obliged to present herself 
in the Temple for purification and also to offer her child to 
God, for “Every male opening the womb shall be called 
holy. to the Lord” [Esc xiit.ig3) 

Surrounded by choirs of invisible angels, Joseph and Mary 
with the Child in her arms, went up to the Temple and passed 
in by the door for the first-born, to the court of the “ Taber- 
nacle of Manifestation,’’ where the ceremony of the purifica- 
tion was performed. After she had been sprinkled with blood, 
as a mother of Israel, by a duly authorized priest, she meekly 
offered two turtledoves, the donation of the poor. Then 
the Child Jesus was presented to God. He was held up be- 
tween two lighted tapers, and thus figuratively offered as a 
“burnt offering.’ It was in allusion to this ceremony that 
Simeon afterwards referred to the Child as “A light to the 
revelation of the Gentiles.’ Joseph then gave the five pieces 
of silver for the ransom of the child, as was the custom. This 
rite had been instituted by the Jews in order to perpetuate 
the memory of that terrible night preceding the departure of 
the chosen people out of Egypt, when the destroying angel 
put to death all the first-born of the Egyptians, but spared 
the first-born of the Israelites. Mary, of course, was not 
really obliged to go through any of these ceremonies, much 
less the Child Jesus. They conformed to the laws of the land 
merely in harmony with the religious customs of the times. 
It is in honor of these ceremonies that we have the “church- 
ing’’ of mothers in our day, as also the feast of the Purifica- 
tion or ‘“Candlemas”’ day. 7 
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THE PROPHECY OF SIMEON 


N interesting event happened at the presentation of Jesus. 
Among the Jews were men of piety whose constant prayer 
was that they might not die until they had seen the promised 
Messiah. In the second chapter of St. Luke, we read: * There 
was a man in Jerusalem named Simeon, and this man was 
just and devout, waiting for the consolation of Israel; and the 
Holy Ghost was in him. And he had received an answer 
from the Holy Ghost, that he should not see death, before 
he had seen the Christ of the Lord. And he came by the Spirit 
into the temple. And when his parents brought in the child 
Jesus, to do for him according to the custom of the law, He 
also took him into his arms and blessed God and said: Now 
thou dost dismiss thy servant, O Lord, according to thy 
word in peace: Because my eyes have seen Thy salvation, 
which thou hast prepared before the face of all peoples: A 
light to the revelation of the Gentiles, and the glory of thy 
people Israel.’ [Luke ii. 25-32.] 

The Gospel goes on to say that “His father and mother 
were wondering at those things which were spoken con- 
cerning him,’ when Simeon, who, in the instant he had taken 
Jesus in his arms became a prophet, turned to Mary and, 
after having blessed her and the Child, said: “Behold, this 
Child is set for the fall and for the resurrection of many in 
Israel and for a sign which shall be contradicted. And thy 
own soul a sword shall pierce, that, out of many hearts 
thoughts may be revealed.’ [Luke ii. 34-35.] We have but 
to review the life of Mary to see how literally her sufferings 
were foretold in the words of this man of ardent hope and 
sincere faith. Simeon’s prophetic words, penetrating through 
the ages and finding their consummation in the passing of 
the centuries, prove to us that not the man, but the Spirit 


of God in the man pronounced them. 





THEO HOLY RAMILT 


AVING. fulfilled their religious duties according to the 

law, Mary and Joseph returned to their city, Nazareth 
in Galilee. Loyal to the holy mission which God had en- 
trusted to him, Joseph, it seems, had determined to settle 
in Judea, near Bethlehem, where his people had lived before 
him, and where, according to popular opinion, the Messiah 
was destined to be born and brought up. Nazareth, how- 
ever, was predestined to be the home of the Holy family 
until the beginning of the public life of Jesus. St. Luke tells 
us that when Mary and Joseph returned to Nazareth, after 
the presentation in the Temple, “the child grew, and waxed 
strong, full of wisdom; and the grace of God was in him.” 
[Luke ii: 40.] 

According to the best commentators of Holy Writ, the 
Holy Family spent about two years in Nazareth immediately 
after the birth of Christ. Occasional visits must have been 
exchanged between them and the family of Zachary, because 
we are assured that ‘His parents went every year to Jeru- 
salem, at the solemn day of the pasch.”” No doubt at other 
times Zachary and Elizabeth, with their son John, spent days 
of quiet and peace with the Holy Family. This was the John 
who was afterwards to be termed, “The Baptist’ He was 
of the race of prophets, and the greatest of them all. Chosen 
from his mother’s womb, he was destined to be the first to 
announce to the people of Israel that the Kingdom of God. 
was at hand: When the people asked for the Messiah it was 
John’s great privilege to say of Jesus, “Behold the Lamb of 
God.’ What was more natural than that.these two families, 
so closely united by blood and the wonderful designs of God. 
should have much in common and be often found in the homes 
of each other! The peaceful serenity of these first two years 
continued unabated, until suddenly a storm of desolation 
poured down upon them. Slowly but surely the beautiful 
mosaic of their lives was being pieced together by the Omni- 
potent Hand of God. 





THE FLIGHT INTO EGYPT 


‘CRIPTURE tells us, rather indefinitely, that after the 

) Magi had gone back to their own country © An angel of the 
Lord appeared in sleep to Joseph, saying: Arise, and take 
the child and his mother, and fly into Egypt: and be there until 
| shall tell thee. For it will come to pass that Herod will seek 
the child to destroy him. Who arose, and took the child and 
his mother by night, and retired into Egypt.’’ [Matt. ii. 13- 
14.] Note that the evangelist says, “it will come to pass, 
so the commentators say that this event occurred probably 
within two years after the birth of Christ. Joseph did not 
question the message from Heaven. Not knowing the hour 
that the blow might fall, Mary and Joseph obeyed the angel's 
instructions with haste. Gathering together the necessary 
articles of apparel, together with what food they could carry, 
they went out toward the unknown country of Egypt. Joseph 
trudged along beside the little beast of burden on which 
Mary sat, the Infant Jesus in her arms. 

Natural feelings must have overruled all others during 
this perilous journey. Fear for the life of the Holy Child, 
dread of the unknown future, trepidation regarding the Arab 
robbers in the mountain passes, qualms regarding the perils 
of the trackless desert: all must have burdened the hearts of 
Mary and Joseph as they started to the heathen land of 
exile. Holy Scripture leaves to the imagination the various 
vicissitudes endured by the Holy Family on this forced exodus, 
but legend has adorned it with many charming incidents. 
Wild beasts became as gentle as lambs before the Mother 
and Child; lofty palm-trees laden with ripe dates lowered 
their branches within reach of the famishing pilgrims; wells 
sprang up from the desert sands to slake their thirst; flowers 
blossomed where they trod. History, of course, has not 
accepted these legends nor has the Church sanctioned them, 
but the eye of Faith can see in them nothing of the impossible 
because they deal with the Child Jesus and His Holy Mother. 





THE MASSACRE OF THE INNOCENTS 


T must have been sometime after the flight into Egypt 

that Herod awakened to the fact that the Magi had out- 
witted him. Herod was furious. Not accustomed to being 
thwarted in his plans, he determined to do away with this 
unknown contender for his throne. Murdering his rivals, 
his critics, and even relatives, had left a trail of blood over 
Herod's reign, and now in his wicked, cruel soul he deter- 
mined to kill the Babe of Bethlehem, and set out at all costs 
to have the life of the Holy Infant. Secretly his spies sought 
the marked child, but their failure only served to tear away 
all pretence and Herod finally ordered that all the suckling 
babes of Bethlehem, and in the territory around and about 
it, be put to the sword. St. Matthew says: ~ Then Herod 
perceiving that he was deluded by the wise men, was exceed- 
ing angry: and sending killed all the men children that were 
in Bethlehem, and in all the borders thereof, from two years 
old and under, according to the time which he had diligently 
inquired of the wise men.” [Matt. ii. 16.| 

Ages before, Jeremiah the prophet had said: “A voice in 
Rama was heard, lamentations and great mourning: Rachel 
bewailing her children, and would not be comforted, because 
‘they are not,” which saw its fulfillment when the hills of 
Bethlehem were drenched with the tears of mothers and 
stained with the blood of children. Herod's brutal hirelings 
spared none of the children under two years of age in all the 
lower half of Judea, in order that no mistake would mar the 
final effort of the aged tyrant. One must have witnessed 
oriental mourning to imagine the echoes of cries that filled 
the valleys as mothers who would not be comforted hung 
over newly-made graves. The massacre of the Innocents 
accomplished, Herod rejoiced in the thought that he had 
stifled in blood the new born hopes of the people, but he only 
succeeded in placing a bloody aureole around the cradle of 
Jesus. 





THE HOLY FAMILY IN EGYPT 


HE abode of the Holy Family in Egypt has been the sub- 

ject of much doubt. The unanimous opinion of the early 
writers on the subject assures us, however, that the ancient 
city of Memphis, supposed now to be the oldest portion of 
mystic Cairo, housed them for a brief period before they 
finally settled near the ancient city of Matarea in the suburbs 
of the then great city of Heliopolis. Matarea was called the 
city of ‘Sweet Waters" because it contained a wonderful foun- 
tain of pure and refreshing water. Tradition of the ancient 
Christian Church of Egypt assures us that the Holy Family 
spent a period of their exile in the territory round and about 
the present site of the city of Cairo. On the outskirts of the 
old portion of Cairo, stands today a magnificent church in 
the crypt of which are pointed out three arches sacred to the 
memory of Jesus, Mary and Joseph, which, we are told, were 
hallowed by their sacred presence. 

A short ride from Cairo brings us to the ruins of the ancient 
city of Heliopolis where now stands a single obelisk in mute 
testimony of the ancient grandeur of the great city, whose 
ruins are buried beneath the drifting sands. Not far away 
from the obelisk is a beautiful little church splendidly kept, 
and containing about a dozen magnificent paintings of the 
flight and life of the Holy Family in Egypt. It is called the 
Church of the Holy Family in memory of the Divine Child 
and His Blessed Mother and Foster Father. In the little 
garden to the right of the chapel are the ruins of an old well, 
said by some to be the ruins of the great well of Matarea, 
near which is the ancient sycamore tree, sadly mutilated by 
thoughtless tourists, beneath which, the Fathers of the Chapel 
of the Holy Family claim, Jesus, Mary and Joseph found 
shelter from the sweltering rays of Egypt's sun. 





THE RETURN TO NAZARETH 


UT of Egypt I have called my son,” were the words 
spoken by the Prophet Osee concerning Christ. How 
literally they were fulfilled may be seen in the words of the 
angel of the Lord who appeared to Joseph in Egypt, telling 
him that the time of exile was over and that Herod was dead. 
Arise, and take the child and his mother, and go into the land 
of Israel. For they are dead that sought the life of the child. 
Who arose, and took the child and his mother, and came into 
the land of Israel. But hearing that Archelaus reigned in 
Judea in the room of Herod his father, he was afraid to go 
thither: and being warned in sleep retired into the quarters 
of Galilee.’ [Matt. ii. 20-22.] Only he who has experienced 
the joy of homecoming after years of forced exile can under- 
stand the emotions which flooded the hearts of Mary and 
Joseph as they set out for the land of their fathers. 
Rejoicing in the knowledge that all danger to the Child 
was now averted, the Holy Couple set out again, ready to 
bear all the fatigues of the return journey that would end 
in the place they called home. Naturally, in coming up from 
Egypt they intended to abide a while in the city of Bethle- 
hem, the home of many friends and relatives, but again the 
warning voice was héard urging them to continue on their 
journey until they came to Nazareth. This obscure little 
town, despised by the Jews and commonly known as utterly 
incapable of producing anything good, was to be the home of 
Jesus, Mary and Joseph for about thirty years. The term 
‘Nazarene’ was a word of opprobrium in the days of old, 
though Mary, conscious of the great destiny of her Divine 
Son, was content to live and work as a native of Nazareth. 
in the humblest of homes, in’ the most despised of cities, 
that the words of the Prophets and the designs of God might 
be fulfilled. 





NAZARETH 


T. MATTHEW tells us that our Lord went to dwell at 
‘Nazareth, ‘That it might be fulfilled which was said by the 
prophets: That he shall be called a Nazarene.’ [Matt. ii. 23.] 
Moreover it was the place in which Mary lived when the 
angel announced to her that. she was to be the Mother of 
God. Nazareth had no history before the birth of Christ. 
We only know that its inhabitants had a very poor reputation, 
judging from what Nathaniel said to Philip: “Can anything 
good come from Nazareth?"’ The word “Nazareth” means 
“Flower.” It is an appropriate name, for the little city lies 
gleaming in the sunshine as a rose among thorns, surrounded 
on all sides by rugged ridges of hills. If you climb one of the 
hills you see on the North the mountains of Galilee, and 
behind them over against the skies, the solitary peak of the 
Greater Hermon, always sparkling with snow. To the East, 
Mount Tabor raises its scarred summit, while to the South, 
Little Hermon and the Mountain of Samaria tower in strong 
contrast to the West, where is visible the blue outlines of 
Carmel and the Sea. 7 
To the long years that Mary and Joseph spent in Naza- 
reth, and the country round about, we are indebted for 
many of the biblical figures which Jesus used. There in— 
the fields with His Mother, Jesus admired the anemones, 
the lilies of the valley, the fig tree giving its first fruit in the 
springtime; there He saw the corn grow white; the lost sheep 
wandering in the fields; the eagles hovering over their prey; 
the red sun rising and setting as a sign of fair or foul weather, 
and occasionally the torrents tearing down the hillsides, 
carrying away the poorly built houses. Not in all the then 
known world could you find a corner more tranquil and more 
serene, more hidden and yet more bright, more ideal in all 
its requirements for the cloistered life of the Virgin Mother 
and the Divine Son Who was one day to astound the world. 





MARY’S HOME IN NAZARETH 


ENIURIES have not changed the manners and customs 

of the people of Palestine, so we are justified in presuming 
that the times in which Mary lived and in which Jesus grew 
to manhood are much like those of the people of Arabia at the 
present day. ‘The oriental house is small and square, usually 
built of small stones covered with thick clay, sun-dried and 
whitewashed. The hovels of the very poor are constructed 
of mud and stones, more fit for the habitation of animals. 
Most of the little/homes have but one or two rooms with no 
other opening than the door. At the front, or at the side of 
each dwelling, is a small yard surrounded by loose stones, in 
which the man of the house follows his chosen calling, 

The home of the Holy Family in Nazareth was simple. 
common and poor, In the little enclosure inside the dwelling 
Joseph plied his trade, while Mary, with eyes adream, wove 
wool into cloth as Jesus helped his Foster Father fashion the 
crude implements of His trade. The carpenter shop was the 
first school of Mary's Divine Son, for it was there that Jesus 
grew up beside his Holy Mother and Foster Father; there He 
learned to read the Scripture; there He listened to them tell- 
ing the history of His people or heard them recite the pre- 
cepts of the law. How surpassing all our understanding it is 
to learn that Jesus, who knew Himself to be the Son of God, 
condescended to receive His instructions from an earthly 
father and mother and to be initiated like all children into 
human life and knowledge! The life of Christ as a child and 
youth in the humble home of Mary and Joseph is comprised 
in these words: “And he went down with them, and came 
to Nazareth, and was subject to them. And his mother kept 
all these words in her heart. And Jesus advanced in wisdom, 
and age, and grace with God and men.” [Luke ii. 51-52.] 





GOING UP TO JERUSALEM 


HE twelfth year marked a solemn period in the life of 

every young Israelite. At that age he ceased his youth, was 
treated as a man and was responsible for his own acts. Imagine 
the pride of the Virgin Mother when Jesus engaged Himself 
to fulfill the customs of the law and to become a full member 
of the community of Israel. According to the law of Moses » 
He was obliged to bear the phylacteries (small folded copies of 
the law) on His forehead in religious ceremonies; to fast 
on days appointed, and on great feasts to make a pilgrimage 
to Jerusalem. When Jesus had attained the age of twelve 
years, after having been presented by His Foster Father in 
the synagogue at Nazareth, He went with His parents on His 
first pilgrimage to the Holy City. These pilgrimages formed 
a special feature of the religious life of the Jews. Three 
times every year long caravans took the roads which led 
up to the great city. From all the towns and villages of 
Judea and Samaria throngs of pilgrims choked the roads, 
singing psalms and canticles that echoed among the hills, 
testifying to their impatient desire of gazing upon Jerusalem 
and the Temple of God. 

Standing upon the Mount of Olives, somber with its cypress 
and cedars, looking down over the valley of the Cedron at 
the radiant vision of the Holy City spread out before him, 
the modern pilgrim falls on his face and kisses the hallowed 
ground. “As the heart panteth after the fountains of water; 
so my soul panteth after thee, O God,” cried out the pious 
Israelite when he beheld the Holy City. What must have 
been the thoughts of Jesus when for the first time He stood 
upon the hills of Scopus and gazed upon the city where one 
day, thorn-crowned, He would look down upon her from the 
Cross of Calvary! Mary and Joseph looked on in silence as 
the youthful Christ stood lost in contemplation before the City 
of God. 





THE FINDING OF JESUS IN THE TEMPLE 


NE incident occurred when Jesus went up to Jerusalem for 
the first time with Mary and Joseph, which showed 
what was passing through the heart and soul of the youthful 
Christ. The feast of the Passover was being celebrated, and 
the courts and porches of the Temple were crowded with pious 
Jews who had come to pray and offer sacrifices to God. Jeru- 
salem in those days was not only the great city of worship, 
but also the centre of religious knowledge. The schools of 
Hillel and Shamai divided the minds of the Doctors of the Law, 
so that when the opposing factions came together, as on the 
occasion of the Passover, bitter and acrid discussions took 
place. 

One of these controversies was the occasion of the strange 
incident. St. Luke preserves the record of it: “And having 
fulfilled the days, when they returned, the child Jesus remained 
in Jerusalem; and his parents knew it not. And thinking that 
he was in the company, they came a day's journey, and sought 
him among their kinsfolk and acquaintance. And not finding 
him, they returned into Jerusalem, seeking him. And it came 
to pass, that, after three days, they found him in the temple, 
sitting in the midst of the doctors, hearing them, and asking 
them questions. And all that heard him were astonished at 
his wisdom and his answers. And seeing him, they wondered. 
And his mother said to him: Son, why hast thou done so to us? 
behold thy father and I have sought thee sorrowing. And he 
said to them: How is it that you sought me? did you not know, 
that I must be about my father’s business?” [Luke ii. 43-49.] 
In these words Jesus revealed His mind for the first time. His 
whole life was to be the accomplishment of those words uttered 
in His twelfth year. Did Mary or Joseph understand their 
depth? Jesus went down with them to Nazareth where for 
eighteen years He remained hidden from the eyes of the world 
awaiting the hour of His public manifestation to men. 





THE DEATH OF JOSEPH 


HE calm, peaceful life of the Holy Family in Nazareth was 

shadowed by the death of Joseph. Already in middle 
life when he gave himself to the sublime mission of protecting 
the Blessed Virgin Mary and guarding the childhood of Jesus, 
Joseph began to decline in bodily health and vigor as Jesus 
advanced in age and wisdom. Tradition does not tell us when 
Joseph passed away, but it is commonly supposed that it was 
about the time that Christ was in the first flush of His young 
manhood. Surely Almighty God did not call Joseph without 
leaving Jesus able to provide for His Holy Mother. Joseph 
had faithfully performed his sacred trust when he lay down 
to die, amid the holiest surroundings that ever attended the 
death-bed of mortal man. His last breath went out to God as 
he reclined on the bosom of Christ, while Mary, no doubt, 
supported with her pure hands his venerable head. 

Yielding up his soul directly and immediately into the 
hands of his God, Whose foster father he had been on earth 
and Who now was his Judge, Joseph must have been the first 
to hear those consoling words; ‘‘Well done, good and faithful 


servant, because thou hast been faithful over a few things, I — 


will place thee over many things: enter thou into the joy of 
thy lord.’ [Matt. xxv. 23.] Gentle, humble and submissive, 
this simple workman passed among the Jews as the father of 
Christ, but to the Christians, for all time, he will remain the 
model of self-denial, devotion and fidelity. Down through 
the ages, in the midst of all her trials, overwhelmed by human 
weakness, challenged by man’s passion, bearing the burden of 
championing God's Chosen Ones, the Catholic Church has 
ever revered this holy man; enshrined him higher than her 
canonized saints; named him Patron of the Universal Church, 
and linked forever the name of Joseph with the most holy 
names on earth—Jesus, Mary and Joseph! 
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MARY AT MEDITATION 


“ AND his mother kept all these words in her heart’ is the 

terse comment of St. Luke concerning the long years of 
the humble and laborious existence of Mary at Nazareth. In 
several other places the Gospel affirms that the Mother of 
~ Jesus kept in her heart the words she had heard and pondered 
over the scenes which she had witnessed. Often, as the evening 
twilight shadowed the valley in which Nazareth lies, Mary sat 
in contemplation of the wonderful designs of God. The words 
of the angel Gabriel, the joy of Elizabeth, the advent of the 
Magi, the weary days in Egypt, the journey to Jerusalem, 
and the death of Joseph were visualized over and over again 
in the quiet, uneventful years of her life in Nazareth. 

What lay veiled by the future? Did she. as one fanciful 
artist depicted, see the shadow of the Cross hovering about 
the form of her beloved Son? “Be it done to me according 
to thy word”’ must have risen to her lips a thousand times as 
she sat meditating at home. Her resignation to the will of 
God clothed her with a superhuman grace and an illusive 
charm. If it be true that the face is the mirror of the soul, then 
Mary's countenance must have been the fairest of all the 
daughters of Eve, for the grace of God, veiled by a shadow of 
pain, seemed to have bathed her brow with a gentle radiance 
which human art could never put into color. Is it any wonder 
that for ages the tongues of philosophers have praised her, the 
fancies of poets dreamed her, the voices of orators proclaimed 
her, the music of masters sung her, the brushes of artists 
_limned her; yet all have confessed that her majesty, her 
beauty and her charm have escaped them! Just as the finite 
grasping vainly after the Infinite must, sooner or later, con- 
fess: sO the depths of the wisdom and knowledge of God!"’; 
so do we’bow in reverence to the Mother of God and whisper: 
Hail, full of grace, the Lord is with thee!”’ 





THE PARTING OF THE MOTHER AND SON 


BOUT the year 28 of Christ, there appeared in Israel a man 
destined to interpret to his age the thoughts and the de- 
signs of God. John the Baptist’s was the voice in the wilder- 
ness which proclaimed the coming of Christ. From the wastes 
of the desert this poor anchorite moved his world. All who 
heard him began to believe that Elias had returned to earth. 
It was the hour of God! 

When Jesus was thirty years of age, He went down into the 
valley of the Jordan where John was preaching and baptizing. 
As Jesus, lost in the crowd, approached, John, inspired from on 
high, cried out: “Behold the Lamb of God, behold him who 
taketh away the sin of the world.” [John i. 29.] Jesus then 
sought to be baptized, but John stayed him, saying: “I ought 
to be baptized by thee, and comest thou to me?” [Matt. iii. 14.] 
Jesus, however, insisted. and John baptized Him. 

This act inaugurated the public life of Jesus, tore away the 
veil which hid Him from the multitude, ended His career as 
the carpenter of Galilee, and revealed Him for what He was— 
Christ, the Son of God. “From that time Jesus began to 
preach, and to say: Do penance, for the kingdom of heaven is 
at hand.” [Matt. iv. 17.] “And Jesus went about all Galilee, 
teaching in their synagogues, and preaching the gospel of 
the kingdom: and healing all manner of sickness and every 
infirmity, among the people."’ [Matt. iv. 23.] It was not long 
after that Jesus, accompanied by His Apostles, set out from 
His home never to return. Nazareth did not welcome popular 
reports of the people who marvelled at the thrilling idea of the 
advent of the Messiah. Mary must have been filled with 
great emotion when she saw Him Whom she had borne and 
nursed set out to realize all her cherished hopes. In spite of 
the shadow into which Mary withdrew at the beginning’ of the 
public life of Jesus, His wants, His acts, His sorrows, His 
triumphs, His whole life, found no more faithful echo than in 
the heart of His beloved Mother. 
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THE WEDDING FEAST AT CANA 


FTER the departure of Jesus, Mary sought the hospitality 
of her relatives in the city of Cana, in Galilee. A few 
hours journey from Nazareth, on the road to Tiberius, lies 
this town which Jesus and Mary have immortalized. Nine- 
teen centuries have passed away, but there, as in many places 
in the Holy Land, the Franciscan Fathers have built a beauti- 
ful church witnessing the power of Mary's intercession and the 
imperishable memory of the kindness of Christ. 

Jesus and His disciples were invited there to a wedding, 
probably because it was the nuptials of a relative. Eastern 
hospitality knows no bounds, so the house was crowded with 
guests. Towards the close of the dinner one circumstance 
gave some annoyance. Mary noticed the embarrassment of the 
bridegroom, or perhaps the bride whispered the difficulty, and 
in her anxiety for them Mary thought of the miraculous 
powers of her Son. She turned to Jesus and simply said: ‘““They 
have no wine.” [John ii. 3.] By her looks and gesture Mary let 
Jesus know that she wished Him to manifest His wonderful 
powers, but He, always master of Himself and conscious of His 
divine mission, with the utmost gravity replied: “Woman, 
what is that to me and to thee? my hour is not yet come.” 
[John ii. 4.] 

A mother’s intuition is seldom wrong and in spite of the 
affectionate reproof Mary did not lose confidence but said to 
the waiters: ‘*Whatsoever He shall say to you, do ye. Now 
there were set there six waterpots of stone, according to the 
manner of the purifying of the Jews, containing two or three 
measures apiece. Jesus saith to them: Fill the waterpots 
with water. And they filled them up to the brim. And Jesus 
saith to them: Draw out now, and carry to the chief steward 
of the feast. And they carried it. And when the chief steward 
had tasted the water made wine, and knew hot whence it was. 
but the waiters knew who had drawn the water: the chief 
steward calleth the bridegroom, and saith to him: Every man 
at first setteth forth good wine, and when men have well drunk, 
then that which is worse. But thou hast kept the good wine 
until now.” [John ii. 5-10.] 





JESUS MEETS HIS AFFLICTED MOTHER 


ARY, the mother of Jesus, was the guiding spirit of 
those who followed in His train, among the poor that 
surrounded Him; mingling with the sinners and the sick, whose 
hidden wounds and open sores He healed; listening to the 
gospel He preached to the people when they sat to hear Him 
on the summit of the hills of Galilee or on the shores of 
Genesareth; ministering to Him on His journeys and recog- 
nizing Him as the Messiah, the Son of God. What despair 
must have filled her heart when she learned that He had been 
apprehended by the soldiers! How her heart must have bled 
at the treason of Judas! The culminating events of Christ's 
career happened so quickly that scarce had the mother heard 
of His arrest when she learned that He was condemned to 
death. With a few of her friends she hurried forth to meet 
Him, to console Him, to save Him. 

A surging, raging mob surrounded the square of Roman 
soldiers in the center of which, crushed down by the weight 
of a heavy cross, struggled her divine Son. He was on His 
way to Calvary, crowned with thorns, worn out by the ordeal 
of His trial. Exhausted by the scourging, Jesus collapsed 
under the weight of the heavy cross. As the brutal soldiers 
roughly pulled Him to His feet, His bloodshot eyes met, only for 
an instant, those of His sorrowing mother, who by some chance 
had edged her way into the crowd. What pen can write the 
love and agony of that passing glance! Standing near by a 
man boldly spoke his sympathy, and the soldiers pounced 
upon him and forced the Cyrenian to carry the cross behind 
our Lord. Mary must have whispered a blessing upon the 
head of Simon, for his memory, accidentally as he was associated 
with the sufferings of Christ, is still blessed. The cross which he 
carried, even unwillingly, saved himself and his family, for 
tradition tells us that he and his sons, Rufus and Alexander, 
became devoted disciples of Jesus and Mary. 





ON THE WAY TO CALVARY 


S the procession of the condemned went on its way to 
Calvary, Jesus heard behind Him weeping and wailing. 
A great feeling of pity seemed to rise in the hearts of the 
crowd following, especially the women. Unrestrained by the 
soldiers, Jesus turned to them and said: ‘Daughters of Jeru- 
salem, weep not over me; but weep for yourselves, and for 
your children.”’ [Luke xxiii. 28.] Then the Man of Sorrows 
warned them that the day would come when the women of 
their race would consider themselves blessed if they had no 
children to see the destruction of their nation; when in their 
shame and desolation they would say to the mountains: “Fall 
upon us; and to the hills: Cover us. For if in the green wood 
they do these things,’’ He continued, *’ what shall be done in 
the dry?” [Luke xxiii. 30-31,] 

Fiction would have us believe that the heart of Christ 
almost ceased to function, for it tells us that when He fell 
beneath the cross the second time, He sought a moment's 
rest on the doorstep of a house belonging to a Jew, who, 
coming out, reviled and cursed Him. Ere the cross was 
placed again upon His shoulders Jesus is supposed to have 
turned and faced the blasphemous creature and said: **Tarry 
thou till I come!” and from that day until time shall be 
swallowed up in eternity, the unfortunate man is supposed 
to be a wanderer over the face of the earth. Mary and the 
other women had, no doubt, followed in the wake of the pro- 
cession and were witnesses of the several incidents on the way. 
The scoffing of the mob, the brutality of the soldiers, the 
bitterness of the sufferings of her divine Son so overwhelmed 
her, that it is thought she sought a few minutes’ shelter along 
the Way of Sorrow, most probably in the home of some 
sympathizer or friend. There, perhaps, she was able to pour 
out her heart in grief and sorrow over the dreadful fate that 
was about to be meted out to the Child of her bosom. 





AS THE CROSS PASSED BY 


T. JOHN modestly refers to himself in the fourth Gospel 
as “another disciple.’’ Both he and Simon Peter *‘ went 
in with Jesus into the court of the high priest’’ when Jesus was 
apprehended. [John xviii. 15.] Evidently John was a witness 
to Peter's agitation when, at the sound of a woman's voice and 
the challenge of a Roman soldier, he thrice denied his Master. 
Weeping like a woman for what he could not defend like a man, 
Peter went out into the night. It is reasonable to suppose that 
he was accompanied by St. John to the home of one of their 
relatives or friends. At least art has pictured him overwhelmed 
with remorse in a house on the street where the procession of 
_ the Crucified passed by. The Mother of Jesus is supposed, 
likewise, to have snatched a few moments’ rest in the same 
habitation. Mary Magdalen, who had followed with the 
Blessed Mother in the steps of Jesus ever since He had so 
compassionately forgiven her sins and restored her brother 
Lazarus to life, lay in an abandonment of desolation prone 
upon the floor. 

As they were compassionating one another, suddenly their 
gaze was riveted upon the aperture in the door, as Jesus, with 
the cross upon His shoulders, passed by. The sorrowful 
Mother was transfixed in untold agony as she glimpsed her 
Son, staggering beneath the weight of the cross. The other 
women wept unashamed and unrestrained, for even their 
affection could not rise above the grief of the moment. No 
doubt they took hurried counsel to decide upon their future 
actions. The fear of the Jews was over them all, but it was 
settled that Mary and John and some of the women should 
follow after the procession in order to minister to Christe it 
they would be permitted to do so. Just as they were about to 
set out after the rabble, one of the most touching incidents in 
Christ's passion occurred. It was the single act of a kind 
hearted woman that has made her name immortal. 





VERONICA 


ERONICA, although the Evangelists fail to mention her, 

will ever be venerated by the Christian World. Seraphica 
was a lady of wealth and position, who lived on the street 
through which Jesus passed on His way to Calvary. It is 
thought by some that it was in the home of Seraphica that 
Mary and her companions sought shelter from the crowd. 
Perhaps it was just at the time when Jesus was passing by, 
when Mary and the others were prostrated with grief, that 
Seraphica, unable to bear any longer the heavy pall of sorrow, 
rushed out to see Jesus, covered with perspiration and blood, 
stumbling along. Unable to restrain her pity and, womanlike, 
unmindful of the consequencesin man's hour of need, Seraphica, 
undismayed by the threats of the soldiers, pushed her way 
through the struggling throng, fell upon her knees before the 
burdened Victim, and pressed upon Him her handkerchief. 
Jesus, grateful to the tender hearted woman, must have taken 
the linen with His left hand as He held the cross with His 
right, and applied it to His holy face. As quickly as she had 
come, Seraphica was gone back into the crowd and then into 
the house. Picture the holy awe that must have settled upon 
the Mother and those round about her, when Seraphica held 
up the blood-stained linen to their startled gaze, to see stamped 
upon it the image of the thorn-crowned head and bleeding 
face of the suffering Christ! 

How richly did our Lord repay the kindness of this woman, 
Seraphica, known to the Christian World as Veronica, which 
name she took when she became a follower of the Crucified! 
Naturally the image of the Holy Face was treasured most 
zealously by Veronica and was handed down from generation 
to generation as one of the most precious relics of the early 
Church. The Pilgrim in Jerusalen is asked to turn aside, 
on the Way of Sorrows, and stop a moment in a little shrine, 
where is a sculptured replica of Veronica offering a linen cloth 
to the suffering Christ. 





THE MOTHER AT CALVARY 


HE distance from the Pretorium to Calvary was about a 

mile, so that the Way of Sorrows was traversed in less 
than an hour. Each incident of the journey followed closely 
upon the other. So quickly did the Roman soldiers perform 
their grewsome task that Mary and her companions had scarce- 
ly topped the hill of Calvary when they saw Christ, fastened 
to the arms of the cross, being raised towards Heaven. Dumb 
with horror they gazed for a moment upon the awful sight. 
Then, casting all fear away they approached the cross just as 
the soldiers were gathering up their instruments of torture. 
As they came nearer they heard the prayer of Jesus for His 
executioners: “Father, forgive them, for they know not what 
they do.”’ [Luke xxiii. 34.] 

The grief-stricken mother was not even allowed possession 
of Christ’s garments, which the executioners claimed by 
Roman law. When the soldiers could not decide the division 
of His seamless robe, which Mary had made with her own 
hands, they cast lots for it, that the words of the prophet, 
David, might be fulfilled: ‘“They parted my garments amongst 
them; and upon my vesture they cast lots.”’ [Ps. xxi. 19.] 
Mary and the others witnessed the executioners fix upon the 
gibbet the scroll indicating the crime for which the Crucified 
suffered. That of Jesus bore the simple words: ‘Jesus of 
Nazareth, the King of the Jews.” [John xix. 19.] Then upon 
the ears of the stricken mother and the friends of Jesus fell 
the taunts of the rabble, the soldiers and the high priests: “If 
he be the king of Israel, let him now come down from the cross 
and we will believe him. He trusted in God, let him now 
deliver him if he will have him; for he said: I am the Son of 
God.” [Matt. xxvii. 42-43.]. Only the voice of the good thief 
gave any consolation: “Lord, remember me when thou shalt 
come into thy kingdom.” [Luke xxiii. 42.], and from the 
parched lips of Jesus came the words of mercy: ‘Amen I say 
to thee, this day thou shalt be with me in paradise.”’ [Luke 
MX 436] ; 





MARY BENEATH THE CROSS 


N affecting scene took place as Christ hung dying upon the 
cross, which is described to us by one who not only was 
a witness, but was one of the chief actors in it. The Mother 
of Jesus came close to the foot of the cross. Mary Magdalen 
already clung to its base. St. John was standing at the left. 
Looking down upon them with His blood-shot eyes Jesus 
gasped: “Woman, behold thy son. After that, he saith to 
the disciple: Behold thy mother.” [John xix. 26-27.) Even 
to His dying breath Jesus forgot His own sufferings to comfort 
the mother who bore Him and who had suffered so much with 
Him. Unwilling that she be left alone, and that she might 
not be utterly desolate, He gave her another son to protect 
her in her declining years. To the beloved disciple He gave a 
mother, which in its highest interpretation could only mean 
that she was to be the mother of all His faithful friends and 
followers, who were to comprise the nucleus of the great 
Church which He had promised to be with “all days, even to 
the consummation of the world.” [Matt. xxviii. 20.] 

By resigning herself to the will of God, which now required 
of her the sacrifice of her divine Son, this holiest of all women, 
unrivalled in the history of the world, became associated in 
the redemption of mankind as one of the co-operators in the 
salvation of the world. Invisibly, today, she continues her 
great work in the Church, and all who revere her are only 
following the example of her divine Son, and like St. John 
take her for their spiritual mother. It was then the cry of 
supreme anguish echoed in the heart of Mary, “My God, my 
God, why hast thou forsaken me?” [Matt. xxvii. 46.] Finally 
when Jesusgasped: “I thirst, ’’ Mary was compelled to witness 
the soldiers offering Him gall to drink, and she it was who “ At 
the cross her station keeping, stood a mournful mother weep- 
ing, close to Jesus’ until, commending His soul to God, and 
bowing His head, He died. 





THE DESCENT FROM THE CROSS 


HE friends of Jesus did not forget Him in death. There 
was one among them who won for himself, because of his 
kindness, a distinctive place in the heart of the grief-stricken 
Mother. Joseph of Arimathea was a good man, just, rich, 
and held in high esteem by the Jewish people. Nevertheless, 
he was known to be a secret disciple of Christ and was spoken 
of as one “waiting for the kingdom of God.” Jewish criminals 
were interred without ceremony. They were not allowed to 
be mourned by their own people, and their bodies were placed 
in a sepulchre set apart for the executed. Despite all these 
rules, Joseph went to Pilate and requested permission to re- 
move the body of Jesus for the purpose of burial. Pilate 
doubted the death of Christ, but as soon as he had assured 
himself of it through the centurion, he granted Joseph's 
request. Nicodemus, who had visited Christ by night, and 
who, evidently, was a friend of Joseph, assisted in the courage- 
ous act of friendship by bringing a mixture of myrrh and aloes 
with which to anoint the body of Christ. ‘They took there- 
fore the body of Jesus, and bound it in linen cloths, with the 
spices, as the manner of the Jews is to bury.”’ [John xix. 4o.] 
Naturally the Mother and the Beloved Disciple, ’’ together 
with the friends of Jesus, assisted in the sad preparations. 
The Mother seemed gifted with superhuman strength as she 
supported the body of her divine Son while Joseph removed 
the nails from the hands and feet. Nicodemus stood by with 
the winding sheet, while John, ready to assist in any way 
possible, held the right hand of Jesus. The womendemonstrat- 
ed their love and affection in various ways. Mary of Cleophas 
kissed the pierced hands of Christ, while the other Mary held 
the crowned-thorned head, leaving Mary Magdalen in an 
agony of speechless grief, in her accustomed ‘place at the feet 
of Jesus. Taking down the lifeless body of Christ from the 
cross was one of the most heart-rending spectacles of the 
mingled lives of Jesus and Mary. 





THE MOTHER OF SORROWS 


ITH what unutterable tenderness Mary, the Mother of 

the crucified Christ, received His dead body down from 
the cross! Little did she think years before when Simeon 
prophesied: “Thine own soul a sword shall pierce,’ that the 
words would find their fulfillment in the shadow of the gibbet 
on the hill of Calvary! The lips that once voiced the sublime 
Magnificat were now tremblingly dumb, while the dull beat of 
her holy heart bespoke the awful agony which speech refused 
to word. *“My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me?” 
Perhaps now, while sheltering the lifeless form of Jesus, there 
welled up in silent cadences in the bosom of the heart-broken 
mother the remainder of the psalm which had trembled on 
the dying lips of Jesus. 

“O my God, I| shall cry by day, and thou wilt not hear: 
and by night, and it shall not be reputed as folly in me. But 
thou dwellest in the holy place, the praise of Israel. In thee 
have our fathers hoped: they have hoped, and thou hast 
delivered them. They cried to thee, and they were saved: 
they trusted in thee, and were not confounded. But I am a 
worm, and no man: the reproach of men, and the outcast of 
the people. All they that saw me have laughed me to scorn: 
they have spoken with the lips, and wagged the head. He 
hoped in the Lord, let him deliver him: let him save him, 
seeing he delighteth in him. I am poured out like water; and 
all my bones are scattered. My heart is become like wax 
melting in the midst of my bowels. My strength is dried up 
like a potsherd, and my tongue hath cleaved to my jaws: 
and thou hast brought me down into the dust of death. For 
many dogs have encompassed me: the council of the malignant 
hath besieged me. They have dug my hands and feet. They 
have numbered all my bones. And they have looked and 
stared upon me. They parted my garments amongst them: 
and upon my vesture they cast lots.’ [Psalm xxi.] 





THE PROCESSION TO THE TOMB 


; OW there was in the place where he was crucified, a 

garden; and in the garden anew sepulchre, wherein no 
man yet had been laid.” [John xix. 41.] Joseph of Arimathea 
was the owner of this garden, close to the hill of Calvary, and 
the sepulchre, hewn out of a living rock, was, no doubt, reserved 
for his own mortal remains. Generously he offered it to the 
desolate Mother of Christ for the burial of her crucified Son. 
Mary accepted the splendid gift from Joseph of Arimathea 
lest the body of Christ might be buried in the grave of a 
criminal. As twilight fell about them the few faithful friends 
bore the lifeless body of Christ to the new tomb, scarcely a 
hundred paces distant. The holy women followed weeping 
and lamenting, yet ceaseless in their efforts to console the 
ever-faithful Mother in their midst. Majestically silent, 
Mary followed the corpse of her Son. Only a few years ago 
Christ had given back to life the only son of the widow of 
Nain, but now even He was dead. 

A replica of the tomb of Christ may still be seen in the 
church of the Holy Sepulchre in Jerusalem. Others of its 
kind are scattered about on the ruins of Palestine, each com- 
posed of two chambers, the first serving as a room for the 
mourners, the second as a receptacle for the corpse. The 
sepulchre itself is a shallow stone couch, carved out of a solid 
rock, from which the bones of the dead are scattered when 
another body is about to be interred. * A stone which is made to 
move to and fro in a groove at the entrance forms the door of 
the tomb. The Mother of Jesus headed the company of 
mourners who interred the sacred body of Christ. Their 
grief and their tears made a fitting dirge to the melancholy 
task of Joseph of Arimathea and Nicodemus. With their 
own hands the women sprinkled perfume, arranged the linen 
cloths and disposed the body of Jesus. 


‘ 





THE MOTHER AT THE TOMB 


RT has given us many ideas of the life of the Virgin which 
do not find confirmation in the text of the Scriptures. 
The artist must have been inspired by the tradition of his 
time, or his personal fancy, when he depicted the sorrowful 
Mother, at the door of the sepulchre, wrapped in silent con- 
templation over the Crown of Thorns. The Crown of Thorns 
—all that was left of her divine Son—The Crown of Thorns! 
Never did a human being experience such a depth of woe, 
such an indescribable agony of desolation, as overwhelmed 
the heart of the Mother of Jesus, when she cast a last glance 
upon the precious remains of her divine Son. Fittingly 
might the Mother of Jesus have placed the Crown of 
Thorns on her own head as she stood looking down upon the 
silent form before her. Another artist has painted Mary 
grieving over the Crown of Thorns in the privacy of her home. 
Perhaps she wrapped the holy relic in linen and carried it 
away. Evening was fast approaching and, no doubt, John 
and the women urged the Mother to cease her vigil and depart 
with them. The great stone was rolled to the opening of the 
sepulchre, and then all withdrew. 

The servants of the high priest, who were disturbed in mind, 
came and sealed the great stone and set watch at the entrance. 
Fearing deception on the part of the disciples ‘The chief 
priests and the Pharisees came together to Pilate, saying: 
Sir, we have remembered that that seducer said, while he was 
yet alive: After three days I will rise again. Command there- 
fore the sepulchre to be guarded until the third day: lest 
perhaps his disciples come and steal him away, and say to the 
people: He is risen from the dead; and the last error shall be 
worse than the first. Pilate saith to them: You have a guard: 
go, guard it as you know. And they departing, made the 
sepulchre sure, sealing the stone, and setting guards.” [Matt. 
XXVii. 62-66. | 





THE RETURN FROM CALVARY 


AITHFUL to Jesus even unto His death, the Mother and 

the friends of Jesus were loath to leave the sepulchre. 
They had seen Him in the throes of death upon the cross; 
they had witnessed the phenomenon which had proved how 
powerful were the ties binding Jesus with heaven and earth, 
with nature and mankind. An indescribable fear seemed to 
possess them lest something might happen to the body of 
Jesus. No doubt some of the women chose to stay a while, for 
St. Matthew assures us that “Mary Magdalen, and the other 
Mary sitting over against the sepulchre’’ remained there a 
while. In silent sadness Mary and John, and the other 
women, went back to Jerusalem. By the same gate through 
which they had hurried out that day, they now slowly wander- 
ed back. Jesus, their Lord and Master, was dead and buried! 

Much has been written concerning the identity of those, 
who, with Mary the Mother, stood beneath the cross of Christ 
on that fateful day which saw man’s Redemption. St. John 
tells us *’ Now there stood by the cross of Jesus, his mother, 
and his mother’s sister, Mary of Cleophas, and Mary Magda- 
len.”’ [John xix. 25.] Mary of Cleophas was called “‘his 
mother's sister’ according to the custom of the time, although, 
as a‘matter of fact, she was only a cousin. These three 
Marys, together with the “disciple whom He loved,’’ who is 
clearly St. John, had that great privilege. Again St. Luke 
says: “All his acquaintance, and the women that had followed 
him from Galilee, stood afar off, beholding these things.” 
[Luke xxiii. 49.] Most of these privileged friends went back 
to Jerusalem with Mary and John, and probably to the home 
of the latter. Many times as they wended their way through 
the Holy City they turned and looked back to the hill of 
Calvary where the cross of Christ stood silhouetted against 
the darkening sky. To them the sight must have been 
heartrending, but to the Christian World the cross of Christ 
has ever since been a sign of hope and a pledge of eternal 
salvation. 





THE RESURRECTION 


HE Mother of Christ, crushed with the burden of her 

grief, was utterly unable to return to the tomb of Jesus 
when the Sabbath day had passed. At an early hour the first 
day of the week, Mary Magdalen, Mary the mother of James, 
and a woman named Salome, ventured forth to the tomb, 
bringing with them the spices and perfumes which they had 
prepared for the anointing of the body of their Master. On 
the way, according to St. Mark, they said one to another: 
‘Who shall roll us back the stone from the door of the sepul- 
chre?”’ [Mark xvi. 3.] 

An angel of the Lord, according to St. Matthew, descended 
from heaven, and rolled back the stone which had sealed the 
tomb. [Matt. xxviii.] St. Mark speaking of the event says: 

And looking, they saw the stone rolled back. For it 
was very great. And entering into the sepulchre, they saw | 


a young man sitting on the right side, clothed with a white 
srobe: and they were astonished. 

Who saith to them: Be not affrighted; you seek Jesus of 
Nazareth, who was crucified: he is risen, he is not here, 
behold the place where they laid him. [Mark xvi. 4-6.] 


Pay 
j 


St. John, speaking of Mary Magdalen at the sepulchre, says: 


On the first day. of the week, Mary Magdalen cometh 
early, when it was yet dark, unto the sepulchre; and she saw 
the stone taken away from the sepulchre. She ran, there- 
fore, and cometh to Simon Peter, and to the other disciple 
whom Jesus loved, and saith to them: They have taken 
away the Lord out of the sepulchre, and we know not where 
they have laid him. Peter therefore went out, and that 
other disciple, and they came to the sepulchre. And they 
both ran together, and that other disciple did outrun Peter, 
and came first to the sepulchre. 

And when he stooped down, he saw the linen cloths lying, 
and the napkin that had been about his head, not lying 
with the linen cloths, but apart, wrapped up into one place. 
Then that other disciple also went in, who came first to the 
sepulchre; and he saw, and believed. [John xx. 1-8.] 





CHRIST APPEARS TO MARY MAGDALEN 


WOMAN was the first to see Christ risen from the 

dead. Many, of Magdala, who, ever since her conver- 
sion, was so closely associated with the Mother of Christ, 
was accorded this great privilege. When Peter and John de- 
parted from the empty tomb in sorrow and disappointment, 
“for as- yet they knew not the scripture, that he must rise 
again from the dead,” the women who had come with Mary 
Magdalen wandered about the garden of the sepulchre in 
grief and sadness. 


But Mary stood at the sepulchre without, weeping. Now 
as she was weeping, she stooped down, and looked into the 
sepulchre, 

And she saw two angels in white, sitting, one at the head, 
and one at the feet, where the body of Jesus had been laid. 
They say to her: Woman, why weepest thou? 

She saith to them: Because they have taken away my Lord; 
and I know not where they have laid him. 

When she had thus said, she turned herself back, and saw 
Jesus standing; and she knew not that it was Jesus. 

Jesus saith to her: Woman, why weepest thou? whom 
seekest thou? She, thinking that it was the gardener, saith 
to him: Sir, if thou hast taken him hence, tell me where 
‘thou hast laid him, and I will take him away. 

Jesus saith to her: Mary. She turning, saith to him: 
Rabboni (which is to say, Master). 

Jesus saith to her: Do not touch me, for I am not yet 
ascended to my Father. But go to my brethren, and say to 
them: I ascend to my Father and to your Father, to my God. 
and your God. se 
Mary Magdalen cometh, and telleth the disciples: I have 
seen the Lord, and these thingshesaidtome. [John xx. 11-18.] 


What unspeakable joy must have filled the hearts of Mary, 
the Mother of Jesus, and the disciples, to whom Mary Magdalen 
narrated ‘these things he said to me!"’ It is unthinkable that 
Mary, the Mother of Jesus, was not with the disciples when 
they crowded about Mary Magdalen to hear her wonderful 
tale. Equally incredible would it be to imagine that the 
Blessed Virgin was not present on the occasion : | 

When it was late that same day, the first of the week, and 

the doors were shut, where the disciples were gathered 


together, for fear of the Jews, Jesus came and-stood in the 
midst and said to them: Peace be to you. [John xx. 19.] 





THE ASCENSION 


\X THEN we consider that the risen Christ appeared to 
Mary Magdalen and consoled her (John xx. 16.]; to 
the two disciples on their way to Emmaus (Luke xxiv. 15.]; to 
the disciples gathered together on the occasion when Thomas, 
the most positive-minded of the disciples, confessed his 
belief [John xx. 19-29.]; and to ‘more than five hundred 
brethren at once” [I Cor. xv. 6.]; who will believe that our 
Lord and Saviour, Jesus Christ, the most gentle and loving 
being that ever graced a human body, would be so thoughtless 
or inconsiderate as not to present Himself and speak to His 
own dear Mother? Jesus must have visited and consoled 
her several times during the forty days that elapsed between 
His Resurrection and His Ascension. What a glorious 
chronicle it would have been, transcending all human imagin- 
ation, had the Blessed Virgin written her own Gospel ! 

On the fortieth day after His Resurrection, Jesus led His 
disciples, accompanied, no doubt, by Mary, His Mother, and 
the other women, out from Jerusalem towards Bethany,. up 
toward the top of Mount Olivet. In the Acts of the Apostles, 
speaking of the last day He spent on earth, we read: 

And when he had said these things, while they looked on, he 
was raised up: and a cloud received him out of their sight. 
And while they were beholding him going up to heaven, 
behold two men stood by them in white garments. 

Who also said: Ye men of Galilee, why stand you looking . 
up to heaven? This Jesus who is taken up from you into 
heaven, shall so come, as you have seen him going into 
heaven. 

Then they returned to Jerusalem from the mount that is 
called Olivet, which is nigh Jerusalem, within a sabbath day's 
journey. [Acts i. 9-12.] 

While the pain of separation from her divine Son must have 
grieved Mary, and likewise the Apostles, who must now depend 
upon their own resources, yet, the privilege of witnessing 
Christ's Ascension into heaven confirmed them all in their 
faith. 





THE DESCENT OF THE HOLY GHOST 


HE Holy Ghost is the Third Person of the Blessed Trinity, 
true God with the Father and the Son. *'And there are 
three who give testimony in heaven, the Father, the Word, 
and the Holy Ghost. And these three are one.” [I John v. 7.] 
In many other places Scripture attributes divine works and 
perfections to the Holy Ghost. The Holy Ghost is also called 
the Holy Spirit, because to Him is especially ascribed the 
work of our sanctification, and He imparts to us the spiritual 
life of grace. “But you are washed, but you are sanctified, 
but you are justified in the name of-our Lord Jesus Christ, 
and the Spirit of our: God). [| Gori vin) I 
When initiating His disciples into the Apostolate and fort- 
telling the trials and persecutions that they would suffer for 
His sake, Christ had promised them that the Holy Spirit 
would be with them and speak by their mouth. After the 
Last Supper, the night before He died, Christ also spoke of 
the Holy Ghost: “But the Paraclete, the Holy Ghost, whom 
the Father will send in my name, he will teach you all things, 
and bring all things to your mind, whatsoever I shall have 
said to you.” [John xiv. 26.] 
And when the days .of the Pentecost were accomplished, 
they were all together in one place: 
And suddenly there came a sound from heaven, as of a mighty 
wind coming, and it filled the whole house where they were 
sitting, 
And there appeared to them parted tongues as it were of fire, 
and it sat upon every one of them: 
And they were all filled with the Holy Ghost, and they began 
to speak with divers tongues, according as the Holy Ghost 
gave them to speak. 
Now there were dwelling at Jerusalem, Jews, devout men, out 
of every nation under heaven. 
And when this was noised abroad, the multitude came 


together, and were confounded in mind, because that every 
man heard them speak in his own tongue. [Acts ii. 1-6.] 


It is only natural to suppose that Mary, the Mother of God, 
was in the midst of the Apostles when the Holy Ghost descend- 
ed upon them. 





THE HOLY COMMUNION OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN 


T. PAUL speaks of the institution of the Holy Eucharist 
with more detail than any of the four Evangelists: 

For I have received of the Lord that which also I delivered 
unto you, that the Lord Jesus, the same night in which he 
was betrayed, took bread, 
And giving thanks, broke, and said: Take ye, and eat: this 
is my body, which shall be delivered for you: this do for 
the commemoration of me. 
In like manner also the chalice, after he had supped, saying: 
This chalice is the new testament in my blood: this do ye, as 
often as you shall drink, for the commemoration of me. 
For as often as you shall eat this bread, and drink the chalice, 
you shall shew the death of the Lord, until he come. 
Therefore whosoever shall eat this bread, or drink the 
chalice of the Lord unworthily, shall be guilty of the body 
and of the blood of the Lord. 
But let aman prove himself: and so let him eat of that bread, 
and drink of the chalice. 
For he that eateth and drinketh unworthily, eateth and 
drinketh judgment to himself, not discerning the body of the 
Lordi [T Coraxt 23-20. 


These words, “Take ye, and eat: this is my body,’ and, 
This chalice is the new testament in my blood,’ understood 
in their true meaning, literally and without metaphor, are to 
human understanding an impenetrable mystery. That which 
Christ gave to His disciples was no longer bread, but His Body 
which was about to be sacrificed; the chalice contained His 
very Blood which was about to be shed. The Apostles did 
not ask: ‘How can this be done?”’ In the fullness of their 
faith, realizing that Christ was Omnipotent, they believed 
His words and partook of His Body and His Blood under the 
appearances of bread and wine. In saying to His Apostles 
“this do for the commemoration of me,”’ Christ gave to the 
Priesthood the power of reproducing and carrying on through- 
out all time, the holy sacrifice of the Mass. Mary, the Mother 
of Jesus, must have received holy Communion daily from the 
hands of one of the Apostles, especially from St. John, the 
beloved disciple,with whom she abode after the Ascension of 
Christ into heaven. 





THE DEATH OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN MARY 


ARLY Christian writers inform us that the blessed Virgin 
E Mary dwelt in Ephesus, a city in Asia Minor, where her 
Christ-given son, St. John the Evangelist, was made Bishop. 
We are also assured that the Christians of Ephesus cherished 
a special reverence and veneration for her, and that in this 
honored city was built the first church in memory of the 
Blessed Virgin. In the year 431, the Council of the Church, 
held in Ephesus, solemnly proclaimed Mary's dignity and 
title as The Mother of God. 

In the last years of her life, we are told, Mary yearned to 
return again to the land sacred to the memory of her divine 
Son Jesus. How long she lived in Jerusalem before she died 
is not certain, but it is generally admitted that there it was 
she fell asleep in the Lord. With all faith we believe that the 
earthly life of the Blessed Virgin was closed in the same calm, 
peaceful and gentle manner in which she had lived. The 
Fathers of the Church tell us that an angel of the Lord in- 
formed her of her approaching death, and surely when she 
lay down to die one of the Apostles anointed her with holy oil 
in the name of the Lord and gave her the Viaticum. The 
martyrdom of St. James, the Bishop of Jerusalem, assembled 
the remaining Apostles in the Holy City about the time of the 
death of the Blessed Virgin.. Doubtless, the hand of God, 
working through His ministers, had gathered them there, that 
they might be present at the death-bed of the Mother who had 
given them their blessed Master. Mary looked affectionately 
upon the Apostles of her divine Son, advised and consoled 
them, with a mother’s solicitude exhorted them to renewed 
zeal in spreading the Kingdom of God, blessed them and the 
women gathered about, and, as they all gazed silently and tear- 
fully upon the enraptured countenance of the dying Mother, 
her virginal soul, surrounded by angels, went forth to God. 





THE FUNERAL OF THE VIRGIN 


N the day following the death of the Blessed Virgin, a 
solemn funeral procession might have been seen winding 
along down the quiet valley of Josaphat, toward the foot of 
Mount Olivet. The precious remains of Mary, the Mother of 
Christ, wrapped in garments appropriate for burial, were 
being carried to the grave. The holy women of Jerusalem had 
prepared the body for burial in the manner of the time, 
anointing the body with perfumed ointments and sprinkling 
sweet spices into the shrouding linens. The Apostles them- 
selves carried the holy body lovingly and tenderly to the 
tomb. Amid solemn chant and fervent prayers the sacred 
burden was laid gently down in the tomb prepared for it. 
The grief of the Apostles must have been pathetic when they 
saw the body of the Mother of Jesus lying cold in death upon 
the naked rock before them. With the certainty of faith 
they knew that her pure soul was in the hands of God, but 
with the thought that now the last living link on earth connect- 
ing them with Christ in heaven was broken, they must have, 
indeed, watered the tomb of Mary with their scalding tears. 
Deeply moved as they all were, St. John must have been 
inconsolable. Solicitous as he had been for the welfare of the 
Mother of Christ, since that fateful afternoon on Calvary’s 
heights when the dying Master had commended her to his 
care, John now felt that he could scarcely live on, deprived 
of such a treasure. For three days and nights the Apostles 
tarried about the tomb of Mary in silence, watchfulness and 
prayer. According to Juvenal, Archbishop of Jerusalem, in 
the Council of Calcedon [451]: “An ancient and very trust- 
worthy tradition says that the Apostles heard sweet melodies 
performed by angelic choirs round the tomb of the Blessed 
Virgin for three days after interment. Opening the tomb, 
at the request of one not present at the Virgin’s death, they 
found it empty. The Apostles then understood that God has 
been pleased to preserve her body from corruption.” 
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THE TOMB OF MARY 


OT far from the Garden of Gethsemane in the city of | 
Jerusalem, is the ancient church of the Assumption of 
Mary. Only the entrance shows, as in the picture presented 
herewith, for the church itself is underground, as, indeed, are 
many of the sacred sanctuaries in Palestine today. A flight of 
forty-eight steps leads down from the door to the bottom of 
the church. Eleven steps down is the old entrance which was 
used in the twelfth century; ten steps lower to the right is a 
chapel dedicated to Joachim and Anne, the parents of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary. A few more steps and there is 
found another chapel in honor of St. Joseph, the chaste 
spouse of Mary. Both of these chapels are supposed to be the 
work of the Crusaders. At the bottom of the steps is the en- 
trance to the body of the church, which is shaped after a Latin 
cross, the longer branch of which is about one hundred feet, 
tthe shorter about sixty. 

In the center of the Eastern wing is the sacred resting-place 
of the Blessed Virgin. This venerable tomb, which still retains 
the form given to it in the fifth century, is a little vault-like 
edifice. At the front of it is a little door which gives access to 
the sepulchre itself. There is not room in the sepulchre for 
more than four or five persons at a time. It is much like the 
sepulchre of our Saviour and resembles all the ancient tombs 
of Jerusalem. Rising about four feet from out the ground is a 
marble covered body of rock, couch-like in appearance, filling 
up the east side of the chamber, whereon the virginal body of 
Mary was placed by the Apostles. It is a rare privilege for the 
child of Mary to kneel before this sacred spot and whisper, 
Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with thee, blessed art 
thou among women!” 





THE ASSUMPTION 


T. PETER DAMIAN, a renowned Doctor of the Church, 
tells us in a sermon on the Assumption that ‘‘Our Re- 
deemer ascended into heaven in the power and dominion of his 
strength as Lord and Creator, surrounded by the homage of 
angels but unaided by any help from them. Mary was 
carried to heaven as a sign of her supereminent grace, in the 
escort and with the help of the angels, for it was grace and 
not nature that elevated her."’ The Assumption, therefore, 
means the taking up of the body of the Blessed Virgin Mary 
into heaven. Holy Scripture does not mention this great 
event, nor has our Holy Church defined it as an article of 
Faith, but it is not contrary to reason to believe that not only 
the pure soul of the Blessed Mother of God immediately was 
admitted into heaven, but also that her immaculate body 
which had been the dwelling-place of the Most High, the 
sacred Ark of the Covenant in the New Law, was later 
assumed into heaven so that it might not experience earthly 
corruption. 

The early days of the Church saw the feast of the Assumption 
observed with much devotion. During the reign of Constan- 
tine the Great, who died May 22nd, 337, this festival was 
celebrated in the East with great pomp. It has been observed 
as a first-class feast in the Western Church since the sixth 
century. St. Gregory of Tours, a holy Bishop of the Church, 
gives testimony in his writings, published about the middle 
of the sixth century, of the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. Pope Gregory the Great, who died March 15th, 604, 
composed for the Mass celebrated in honor of the Assumption 
the following prayer: ‘We beseech Thee, O Lord, that we 
may obtain real aid through the solemn celebration of this day 
on which the Mother of God died a corporeal death, but could 
not be detained in the bonds of death.’ 





THE CORONATION OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN 


OLOMON, reputed to be the wisest of kings, whose regal 
splendor has come down to us in the pages of the Old 
Testament, was, one day, arrayed in all his majesty, sitting 
upon the throne of his fathers, when Bethsabee, his mother, 
came to him with the petition of Adonias. Solomon beheld his 
aged mother “And the king arose to meet her, and bowed to 
her, and sat down upon his throne: and a throne was set for 
the king’s mother, and she sat on his right hand.” [III Kings 
ii. 19.]| Every child.of Adam, prince or pauper, reverences 
the mother who bore him. Jesus Christ, the Son of God, came 
into the world through the humanity of His Mother. To pre- 
pare her for that greatest of dignities, He sent her into the 
world immaculate, preserved her sinless through a long life, 
and has handed down to us, through His followers, an Ideal of 
womanhood to whom no other can be compared. It would be 
subtracting from the perfections of Christ were we to suppose 
that He would allow His Mother a place in glory less than that 
of the Queen of Heaven. 

St. John was given a wonderful vision on the lonely isle of 
Patmos. He saw the Lamb of God on a mountain © And with 
him an hundred and forty-four thousand: these follow the Lamb 
whithersoever he goeth.”’ [Apoc. xiv.] Who but the Mother 
of God could be found worthy to be the leader of the virginal 
train attending the Immaculate Lamb? Mary, of course, 
was not crowned with a diadem of gold encrusted with pre- 
cious stones. Her crown in heaven is formed out of the super- 
abundant graces and the wonderful virtues that the Creator 
showered upon the humble maid of Nazareth. Scripture 
abundantly testifies to spiritual crowns: ~° You shall receive 
a never fading crown of glory” [I Peter v. 4.]; “He shall re- 
ceive the crown of life, which God hath promised to them that 
love him"’ [James i. 12.]; “And every one that striveth for 
the mastery, refraineth himself from all things: and they 
indeed that they may receive a corruptible crown; but we-an 
incorruptible one.” [I Cor. ix. 25.] 
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THE ECSTASY OF SAINT BERNARD 


N ecstasy is defined as “an extraordinary elevation of 

the spirit, as when the soul, unconscious of sensible 
objects, contemplates heavenly mysteries." St. Paul tells us: 

If I must glory (it is not expedient indeed): but I will come 
to visions and revelations of the Lord. 
I know a man in Christ above fourteen years ago (whether 
in the body, I know not, or out of the’ body, I know not; God 
knoweth), such a one caught up to the third heaven. 
And I know such a man (whether in the body, or out of the 
body, I know not: God knoweth) : 


That he was caught up into paradise, and heard secret words, 
which it is not granted to man to utter. [II Cor. xii. 1-4.] 


The lives of the saints give us many examples of ecstasies, in 
which God's privileged children, rapt in extraordinary con- 
templation, “heard secret words”’ and have been inspired to 
promulgate pious devotions to the faithful. 

St. Bernard Clairvoux, who lived in the twelfth century, 
upon whom Pope Pius VIII conferred the title of Doctor of 
the Church, was one of the literary lights of his day and a 
noble champion of Sacred Scripture. Bossuet testifies to the 
great piety of St. Bernard, who was known for his special 
devotion to the Blessed Virgin Mary, and, indeed, there is no 
one of the Docters of the Church who, in his writings, speaks 
more sublimely of the Queen of Heaven. (ft is to St. 
Bernard’s great devotion to the Mother of God that we are 
indebted for the wonderful prayer called the *Memorare”’: 

Remember, O most gracious Virgin Mary, that never was it 
known that any one who fled to thy protection, implored thy 
help, or sought thy intercession, was left unaided. Inspired 
with this confidence, I fly unto thee, O Virgin of virgins, my 
Mother; to thee I come, before thee I stand, sinful and 
sorrowful; O Mother of the Word Incarnate, despise not my 


petitions; but in thy clemency hear and answer me. Amen. 
St. Bernard. 





QUEEN OF THE HOLY ROSARY 


T. DOMINIC, founder of the Order of Preachers, com- 

monly known as the Dominican Order, was born in the 
year of 1170, and died in the year 1221. He was noted for 
his great piety and eminent learning. St. Dominic is 
credited with popularizing the devotion of the holy Rosary. 
The Rosary is so named because it is, as it were, a chaplet of 
the most beautiful prayers and meditations, wherein the 
principal mysteries of our religion are wreathed like fragrant 
roses. | 
The Rosary is divided into three parts, each part con- 
sisting of five Mysteries. The first five, called the Joyful 
Mysteries, are: The Annunciatiun, The Visitation, The Birth 
of our Lord, The Presentation of our Lord in the Temple, The 
Finding of our Lord in the Temple. The second five, called the 
Sorrowful Mysteries, are: The Agony of our Lord in the 
Garden, The Scourging of our Lord at the Pillar, The Crown- 
ing of our Lord with Thorns, Our Lord Carrying His Cross, 
The Crucifixion of Our Lord. The third five, called the 
Glorious Mysteries, are: The Resurrection of our Lord, The 
Ascension of our Lord into Heaven, The Descent of the Holy 
Ghost upon the Apostles, The Assumption of the Blessed 
Virgin into Heaven, The Crowning of the Blessed Virgin Mary 
in Heaven. It is true that in the Rosary the same salutation 
is often repeated, but this ought not to surprise us more than 
that in Psalm cxxxv. the words, “His mercy endureth for 
ever,’ are repeated twenty-seven times. 

Note well that the Rosary consists of the entire fifteen 
decades. A decade is one Our Father and ten Hail Marys, 
together with the Gloria. [Glory be to the Father, to the Son, 
and to the Holy Ghost. As it was in the beginning, is now and 
ever shall be, world without end. Amen.] The Beads, 
commonly so-called, consists of only five decades. The Joyful 
Mysteries are said on Mondays, Thursdays and the Sundays of — 
Advent, the Sorrowful on Tuesdays, Fridays and the Sundays 
of Lent; the Glorious on Wednesdays, Saturdays and remain- 
ing Sundays of the year. 





OUR LADY OF THE PEOPLE 


HEN the dying Christ gave Mary to St. John as his 
mother, He wished to embrace within the circle of her 
maternity, according to many Doctors of the Church, all the 
human race. The mind of the artist picturing Our Lady of the 
People harmonizes with the general opinion. The rich and the 
poor, the high and the low, the learned and the ignorant, the 
saint and the sinner, all share equally in the loving solicitude 
of Our Lady of the People. Although the title Our Lady” 
does not appear in the Litany of Loreto, commonly known as 
the Litany of the Blessed Virgin Mary, yet it is often used by 
pious people. ‘The Feast of the Assumption, the fifteenth day 
of August, is known to many as “Lady's Day.” The Litany 
of Loreto, said to be “the sweetest song ever sung to woman, ” 
contains the authorized titles of Our Blessed Mother, and 
many figurative expressions taken from Holy Scripture which 
refer to her. 


Holy Mother of God, Virgin most faithful, 
Holy Virgin of virgins, Mirror of justice, 
Mother of Christ, Seat of wisdom, 
Mother of divine grace, Cause of our joy, 
Mother most pure, Spiritual Vessel, . 
Mother most chaste, Vessel of honour, 
Mother inviolate, Vessel of singular devotion, 
Mother undefiled, Mystical Rose, 
Mother most amiable, Tower of David, 
Mother most admirable, Tower of ivory, 
Mother of Good Counsel, © House of gold, 
Mother of our Creator, Ark of the Covenant, 
Mother of our Saviour, Gate of Heaven, 
Virgin most prudent, Morning Star, 
Virgin most venerable, Health of the sick, 
' Virgin most renowned, Refuge of sinners, 
Virgin most powerful, Comforter of the afflicted, 


Virgin most merciful, Help of Christians. 





MARY, QUEEN OF HEAVEN 


T. JOHN tells us of “A woman clothed with the sun, and 
the moon under her feet and on her head a crown of twelve 
stars’ [Apoc. xii. 1.], which vision has been utilized as the 
inspiration of many artists for their paintings or sculptures 
of the Blessed Virgin Mary. The Litany of Loreto gives us 
ten invocations of the Blessed Virgin Mary under the title 


of “Queen.” 
Queen of Angels, Queen of Patriarchs, Queen of Prophets, 
Queen of Martyrs, Queen of Confessors, Queen of Virgins, 
Queen of Apostles, Queen of all Saints. 
Queen conceived without original sin, 
Queen of the most holy Rosary. 


To all the faithful who, being moved by a spirit of true 
religion to make some reparation for the injuries done to the 
honour of Mary, Mother of God, and to the saints, and to 
defend and propagate the worship and veneration of their 
sacred images and pictures, shall to this end say at morning 
the “Hail, Holy Queen” etc., with the versicles **Make me 
worthy, ' etc., and at evening, “We fly to thy patronage”’ 
etc., with the same versicles, the following‘ indulgences are 


granted: 


i. 100 Days, once a day. 

ii. Seven Years and Seven Quarantines, on Sundays. 

iii, Plenary, twice a month, on any two Sundays in the month. 

iv. Plenary, on every Feast of our blessed Lady, and on the 
Feast of All Saints. 

v. Plenary, at the point of death, to all who have been 
accustomed during life to say the prayers, provided they 
have been to Confession and Communion, or are at least 
contrite in heart. 


Hail, Holy Queen, Mother of Mercy, Hail our Life, our Sweetness, and 
our Hope! To thee do wecry, poor banished children of Eve: to thee do we 
send up our sighs, mourning and weeping in this vale of tears. Turn, 
then, most gracious Advocate, thine eyes of mercy towards us; and after 
this our exile, show us the blessed Fruit of thy womb, Jesus, O clement, 
O loving, O sweet Virgin Mary. ; 

Versicle: Make me worthy to praise thee, O Holy Virgin. 

Response: Give me strength against thine enemies. 

Versicle: Blessed be God in his saints. 

Response: Amen. 


We fly to thy patronage, O Holy Mother of God; despise not thou our 
petitions in our necessities, but deliver us always from al] dangers, O 
glorious and blessed Virgin. 


Versicle: Make me worthy, etc. 
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